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laſt wil and Teſtament. 


Et nter Ni 1 $ — in his * wales caate * ba e on, 
2 comming out. 


There is no ſuch tine time to play the Knaue 
þ in, as the night. I am a Goole oa Gholt ac 


ON fa 
r 
'Þ 


3 


74 P| fooles apparell, and care of being perfic, Lam 


mers Gholt 1 thould be, come to preſent you with Sammer 


vle to attire theniſelues within ; I that haue a toy in my head, 


out a hat- band, without poynts to 


garters, without girdle, wi 


ö my hole, withour a k nife to my dinner, and make to much vie 
ot thus u "ord wihout,in cuery thing, will here diefſe me withe | 
| Begin, begin: and all thewhole 

| houſe, For thame come away; when | had my things but new | 
£þ brought me ont of the Lawn 

ſee my Lord before. Ile ſet a good face on it, as though what 

| Thad talke idly all this while, were my part, So it is, boni wire, 
that one foole preſents another; and J a toole by nature, and 
by arte, do ſpeake to you in the perſon ot the Idiot our Play- 
| make He like a 1 & an Alle, mult be making hunelte a 
publik e laughing ſtock, & haue no thanke for hus labor; where 
other Magiſteri), whole inuention is farre more exquiſite, are 
; content to lit 6 til, and doe eile lle ſhewe you hat a 


out. Dick Humley cryes, 


God forgive me, 1 du not 


feuruy 


- 


1 > 
| 
1 


, 
* —— ů ů ů ůñ — — —“— 1 
— —ñ —U ç — —— 2; footer 4 
_ * 


2 IS =D Ottem peccatis „ frandibus abtice mubem, 


II 8 leaſtʒ for what with | turmoy le ot getting wy 
ure l laue not yet ſupt to night. Will Shm 


laſt will, and Teſtament, Be it ſo, it my couſiu Ned xlillend 
e his Chayne and his Fiddle, Other ſtately pac't Prol pues 


more then ordinary, and vie to goe withour money, without 7 


* 
CN NE — — 


—— 0 


PE Cent 


. 
* — 
= 
EE AT NE TRE Is — — a 
- 
4 


ſcuruy Prologue he had made m 
it you bee good fellowes, gi 


8 inuſike of mirth to your earcs this tw elue month, thinking, tlae 
2ããzs it is the nature of the ſerpent to hiſſe: ſo childhood and ig- 
© nocancewouldplay the goll 


| whoſeſenc 
 -willbarke, before chey can fee, and ſtcide to byte, before t 


be ss lawfull for lim to wiire a thouſand lines of as light 
ect. Socrates (whom the Oracle proaounred the wiſeſt man 
of Greece) ſiometides daunced. 


1 1 4 
had p 
+ * 
a * * * ” 
: a * A. 4 
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= _ 
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iudge ol hun thereafter. 1:1} 
Ta ſolemue feaſt of the Triwmuyri in Rome, it was ſcene. 
Lud obferued, that the birds ceaſed to ſing, & ſate ſolita- 


rie on the houle tops, by reaſon of the ſight of a payated Serper | 


ſct openly to vie · v. So fares it with vs nouices, tliat here betray | 


V 


of Enuy, paynted in mens a fections, haue ceaſed to tune any 


the gollings, conte mning, and condem- 
ning wliat they vnderſtood not. Their cenſures we wey not, 


dot yet vnſvadled. The lutle minutes will be 
ting, thou gh no man regard them. Whelpes 


1 


haue teeth. Polisiasu ſpeakethof a beaſt, who, while hee is 
— table, drinketh, and repreſents the motions & voy- 
ces of a liuing creature. Such like fooliſh beaſts are e, whoy 


rrhileſt we are cut, mocked, & flo wted et, in euery mans com- 


mon talke, will not wichſtanding proceed to ſhame our ſe lues, 


to make ſport, No man pleaſcth all, we ſeeke to pleaſe one. 


Didymus rote foure thouſand boo kes, or as ſome ſay, ſie thou- 
fand, of the arte of Grammar, Our Authour . it may 
ght a ſub- 


Scipio and Lelins by the lea- 0 


ſide played at pect le- ſtone. Semel ir ſauiuumus omries, Euery 


man cannot, with Archimedes, make a heauen of braſſe, or dig 


gold out of the iron my nes of the la /e. Such odde trifles, as 
Mathematiciaus experiments be, Artiſiciall fly es to hang in the 
ayre by themſelues, daunſing balles, an egge · ſhell char (hall 


d ly me p to the top ofa ſpearè, fiery breathing goares, Pecta 
ler profeſſeth not to make 


lake, Placrat [ibi qui; hecbit. What's 
Deepe reaching wits, heete is no deepe 
00308 | | Kreame 


a foole but lus bable 2 


| | 
— bt rnnnnn—_ - — | — — — 
| my | «+2 


| eame 1 in. une 1 L. 
$ uer meant meaning, our of cucry thing, yis 
the preſent time, keepe your attention for thi 


e. — . 


for here ate no quips in Characters for yu to te N 

| glozcrs, gather At you wall, Spitey pell — wy what ; 
thou canit. As the Farthians baht, ſiymg away: 8 ae 6. 
prate and ralke, but ſtand to nothing that welay, | | 
Ho lay you, my waiters, doe you not augn i 
Concombe ? Why be bach madea Pro Ul ong 
Play: nay, tis no Play neythet, butaſhewe, Ile be 3 
the ligge of Rowlands God-ſonne, i isa Cyan in compariſon 

ot it, What can be made of Summers laſt will, K 1 a4. 
Such another tlurga as Cyllian of | = 
| bequeathed a ſcore of eee Mende 5 
cauſe the plague raign es in moſt pl 851 mk tre . 


mer, Summer muft come in (ic e: he muſt ca ll his 4+ mg to 
- accounts y e, make Vi tet his 1 
3 — taule Tom Ar Go give you good JA 
| Warling ſtreet. I care not what I ſay now far 1 play x 23 
then you heare & ſome ot that youhcard by — D 
 extempore, He were as good haue let me the beſt part: 
for Ile be reueng d on hun to the vttermoſt, in this perſon 
Vill Summer, which 1 haue put on to play the Frege 3 
mean not to put off, till the play be 2 "Le fit 2s a Chee, ä 
and flow te 5 Adlers and him at the end of euery 1 * 42 
_ knowthey will not interrupt me, for feare of marring of al 
but looke to your cues, my maſters; for 1 das to play me _ ** 
knaue in cue, and put you beides all y out parts, if yeu 
not the better heede. Alters, you Rogues, ome away, cleare 
your throats, blowe your noles, andwype your mouthes e're | 
ad = | 


you enter, that you may take no occaſiou to Jpi 
I lot none of you Rroake our beardes, to wake action, pl 


$27 4 q | f 

„ 

take . | 
: 


when you are von plus, And thus I barre ouer 
with your cod- ple poyn or ſtãd fumdling oa y par ban, 
when you know not howto beſtow your fingers. Scrue God, 
aud act clean] 352 a fic of _ er long bielt,it you will, 5 
. Ya Eater 


[47 


| - 
8 
| 
s 


| All gead things vaniſh, leſſe then in a 3.77 


J X 


Needs muſt he fall, whom none but foes vp hold, . 


| This month haue 1 lay ne lan iſ 
And dyde l had. in deed = the earth, - 


n — the ee e 115 * j | 


v. will 


85 Summers 

Enter Summer, leani 

, ' and attended. on wich ale of — 4d Wood- 
Nympbi i 


4 Fe Summer droops, droope mer bud 1.41 * 2 


So fayre a ſummer look for neuer more, 


933 


Peace, plenty, pleaſure ſedainely decay. 
: Doe wie 265 amine bright ſaute of the. ſad yeare,.. 
Te earth it hell, when thoulean'ſt to appeare. 


Phat, ſhall thoſe flowres that decks thyg jerlend ent, „ 
— grave be waſtfully diſperſÞ 1 | i i 
fre 1 75 5 0 


, conſume your ſap in ſorrewer, 
Goe not yet hence, bright foule of the 1 
| The earth is bell, when chow leut to appeare, 


. 
Streamos, turno to teares you 


The Sarrs and wood-Nym Ys £oe our ſinging, and n . 


Summer and Winter and Antumne onthe hare. | 
il. Summer, A cou wr 1 ol r 
. Eons ety well 


ches, or the great /owben by the ſires ſide, in a winters euening. 
But let vs heare what Summe | 

_ — ſhould not be hiſt ace. 1 

Sammer. What pleaſure alway 0 abe no loy endures: 
Surnmer I was, I am not as I was: | 

Harueſt and age haue whit · ned « m gr 

On Autumne now and Winter mi 


| Thusmuſtchehappicſt un | we hu blacke day. 
Omnibus vne mance nex, of calcandaſemel via la. 
my 3 ; 


Looking eche houre to y 


But that Fl. 


ee beauteous Queene, 
On whom 


Lies 


7. On Auumnet and Winter: frenlders, 


reechtan houre or two, The reſt. 
| ofthegreene men haue reaſonable voyces, good to ling cat- 


ce lay for himſelfe, ** hee * 


Vertumnus then, that turnſt the yere abour. 
Summon them one by one to 


| The Þalme and May mak 92 5 
| 2 Phe dey gr, 40 


| val her ioyfull et was 5 expir d. 

For her doth Summer liue, and linger here, 
And wiſheth long to liue to her content: 
But wiſhes are not had when they wiſh well. 
I muſt depart, my death - day is ſer downe 2 
| To . two mult I leaue my wheaten crowne. 
So vnto vnthrifts rich men leaue their lands, 
| Who in an houre conſumelong labours gay nes. 
True is it that diuineſt Sidney ſung, 
O, be is mard, tbat is for others made, 


Come neere, my friends, for I am neere my end. 


eee of this Honourable trayne, 3 
| Meanel to make my finall Teſtament z 
But firſt Ile call my officers to count, 


loue me (for patronize their ſports) 


And of the wealth I gaue them ro dipoſe, 
Know what is left, I may know what to giue 


were me, 


Firſt Fer, the ſpring, vnto whoſe 


cuſtod 
W | haue committed more then tothe — 
The choyſe of all my fragrant meades and flowres, 


And what delights oe! re Nera affords. 


vim. I will, m Vr, luſty Ver, 4 che name of 
luſty Yer, come into t — loſea marke in 


Enter Verwith bis trayns, e u. meſe, | 


. A. f The dag, 
' 4 yr | 
ö homes eche thing, ce hi og rings 


th not fling, the pretty birds dee ſing, 
,imgge, ing ge, pu we, 10 witta woo, 


e countrey bonuſes g. 


d we heare aye, bird: tune this merry lay, 
5 „ige, ing ge, pu i to * % 


1. 


_ 


ame 


-. 
4&4 
dd rr aac ——ää ' ——— CENT IIIENY 
7 
" 4 ga x * 4/9 
9 4 
, , / 


The field. f bee N 
-. | Young louers meete, did winess ſunni 
- Inexery ſtreets, theſe runes aur cares doe greete, 
: Cackow,ingge, ingge, pu eee. us [97 { 


a begging witb. it 12 / 


5 I you will daunees : 7 


Ver, call to mind Tam th 


Vnto no ct her end 


A 1 trencher wo. 


. 2 * * 14 14 
huis daies e 006 e 
a 0 „ . 


Row vp your ladle tiiere. 


tler is bery cene this and 
JOY: 4; 


he \ 


of 


Sprixg the ſ an be 
e 
Chriſtall: this is a 


th they lane » voydes as 4 as 
ung 72 it de for — bur to 2 85 


Summers: Bele eue me n 
This humor mould! i 85 ort af 


langtado, to weare the oy 8.1 algen 3 


tado, my mates are gone, Ile follow e. 
Sammer. Nay, ſtay a while, we muſt confer and elle. 
hy ſoueraigne Lord, 
And what thou haſt, ot me thou 


B ro mee 22 coning 4, hands, 
ployd my pry c 


4 Þ J * 
not dilagre 


Kin you thalt haue preſericly 71 3 * 
ii 55 ** fellow hach bia a tapſtet in 


Summer, The ut 
IJ Vr goes in u ferel h ont ahe Hobby boſe > lin 
1 - uk, about. 
tht: the reckoning we ſhall havet 
Winter, M y Lord he doth abu you: brooke 1 * not. 
Autumn, Summm. rota 11 feare Will proue him but a foble, 
Ver, About, about, hel put your horſe to it, rey ne him 
harder, ictke him wit you r rand, lirfaſt, ſit falt, man; focle, «i 
f Kats e 8 | 
Bil Summer. O braue bal O, well foyd, Luteher, Now for 
the credit of Woſterdte. The fineſtler of Merris-darncers 
retham :; mary, me thinks there is 
i 1 one 


Here enter 3. C n e. * 3. 


TY 
4 * 
=, — s \ 
14 


one tf them daũceth lixe a | 5 
on his backe. Tou friend with the. Hobby- horſe, goe not 


too faſt, for feare of wounhy our my Lords 2 wich 


your hob- nayles. 


Summer. Nay, nay, no more; for this is all too much. 

Ver. Content your ſelfe, wele hauevartery, wf 
maids, jmging this fangs dan. 
Trip and goe, heaue inet hoe, 

Vp and hows to and fro, * 

Hos the tower, to the gruss,, bes 

Tro, and two, let yi re 45 e 
A Maying, « playing y* rr AT | Dt Tent. Tn 
LTawe hath ns i | 92 25 
So merrily trip and ge, 9 


=: 3 Beſhrew wy heart, of a mba of ill legs, 1 


Think ſt 1 will be leaded thus of thee? 
Is thus th account and reckoning that thou makit 


wenches greene . 
children gay) ue Tdethowds _—_ flowry trea- 


0 foureteene thouſand din 
3 mer. „„ | 


ches ofthe pan doe not ſee ou! 
Summer, Dreſumptuous Ver, vnxiuill aururde be, 


Ver, Troth, my Lord, to tell you playne, I can giue you 
noother account: re perdide; what 1 

ent on good fello ves, 5 n * you haueſcene, which 
are proper to the Sprin of like ſort, (as giuing 
Ning garlands for Fencers, 


10 


«re of iny youth. 
WWull Summer, r Tknowe one ſpent i in leſſe 
thing yere,eyght and fifty pounds in wultars, and an other 
that ranne in det, in the ſpace of foure or (iue yeere, aboue 


lute ftcings 9 paper. 
ift, who e re heard che like J 
Thc ſcas valt throxeia ſo ſhort tract of time, + * 


and 


Cloehper leine wool- pack | 


So, lo, ſo, trot the ring Wa away. May "= 
A. Lord, this is the grand capitall ſumaue but thote are 
| certayne parcels behind, as you (hall lee. 


neuer {awe worſe — how bleſt are you, chat the Wen 


haue 


St 


- 
g s : 
- — 


— 


aft lp 


three dayesand three nights, neuer roſefrom the Table, 
begotten without the conſent of a wheritone, 


4 


5 


yer extant. | 
more wee 


this day. 


g) wee 
is more vile tlien 


following the laſt diſh( which from the for- 
moſt) brought hia anJudex of their ſeuerall names: Neyther 
did he pingle when it was ſet on the boord, but for the ſpace of 


Fill Summers, O intolerable yung villayne, that was neuer 


Summer, 


« A1 21 ; 
4 ; * 2 P * 
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and Teſtament. 


Summer, Vogratious man, how fondly he argueth | 
Fer, T ell me, Tray, wheretore was gold layd vader our 
feete inthe yeynes of the earth, but that wee ſhould contemne e 
tt, and treade ypon it, and ſo conſequently treade thrift vnder | 
our feete? It was not knowue, till the Iron age, donec facinu 1 
inuaſit mortales, as the Poet ſayes; and the Scythians alwayes 
dieteſted it. Iwill proue it, that au vnthriſt, of any, comes nee- 
reſt a happy man, in ſo much as he comes neereſt to beggery. 1 
Cicero ſaith, ſummmm bonum conſiſtes in amm rerum rx. 
| _ tione, that it is the cluefeſt felicitie that may be, to reſt from all 5 
4 labours. Now, who doeth ſo much vacare « rebur, ho reſts | 
i ſomuchz who bath ſo little to doe, as the begger? Who can 


| ſing ſo merry a note, as he that cannot change a groate? C 
wil cf}, ml dee}; hee that hath nothing, wants nothing, On 1 =, 
the other ſide, it is ſaid of the Carle, Omnia habeo, nec quicquans „ 
buabes: | haue all things, yet want euery thing, Malti mib i- 
ius vertant, quia ges, ſaith Marcus Cato in Aulus Gellius,at e | 
illi quia ne qucunt egere: Many vpbrayde me, ſayth he, be- 
cauſe I am poqxe: but I e ee becauſe they cannot _ 
liue if they were poore. It is a common prouerbe, Dine; { 
wiſerq;, a rich man, and a miſerable: nem nature pancis citemts, | __ 
none ſo contented as the poore man. Admit that the chiefeſtt 
happines were notreſt or caſe, but knowledge, as Herillus, Al- 
cidamas,& many of Socrates followersatfirme; why, paupertas 
omnes perdacet artes, pouerty inſtrufts a man in all arts, it makes 
a man hardy and venturous; and therefore it is called of the 
Poets, Panpertat andax, valiant pouerty, It is not ſo much 
ſubiect to inordinate deſires, as wealth or proſperity. Now = ot 
bebet vnde ſunm paxpertas paſcat amorem: poverty hath not. | | f | 
where wit hall to feede luſt. All the Poets were beggers:z al! 
Alcumiſts, and all Philoſophers are beggeri t Omnia mes mee 
cg a ports, quoth Bias, when he had nothing, but bread and 
cC.heele in a letherne bagge, and two or three bookes in his bo- 
ſome. Saint Frauncis, a holy Saint, & neuer had any 22 3 
is madnes to dote vpon mucke. That young man of Athens, 1 
(Aelianus makes mention of) may A ne _ 555 


W * 


— tee Bhd. 


* + 
— — 
— —  __—— — ITS — 
e 2 Py * ” 


 vheift. 


beggers to ſtockes. | | 
Ichuught I had bene at a Sermon. Well, for this one nights 
exhortation,l vo] (by Gods grace) neuer to be good huſ band 
while I liue. But what is this to the purpole 8. Hur come to Powl 


_ writit: and that makes him fo much commend it, 
| knowesnothow to mend himſelfe. Well, rather then he thall 
haue noimployment but licke diſhes, I will ſet him a worke 


Summer, O v 


— 


fe 


Will Summer, wit on ho, Here is a coyle in deede to bring 


promiſe you truely, I was almoſt aſleep; 


(as the Welſhman ſayes) and har pay an balfepenny for bur ſcat, 


Keenes 


tt 4 cannot make bur laugh: goe a Theater, and heare « 


7 


Oration, in the prayſe of beggery. It is a begger! ! Poet ap 
+l becaule hee 


my lelfe, to u rite iu prayſe ot the arte of ſtouping, and ho ve 


there was neuer any famous Threſher, Porter, Brewer, Pio- 
ner, or Carpenter, chat had ſtreight backe. Repayre to my 
5 — LE! 5 chamber, 


and bur heare the preac ber talge, and « talge very well by gu, but 


Fice, and be make bur lang b, and laug h har belly-ſull, So we come 
hither to laugh and be merry, and we heare a filthy beggerlx 


r oe. ET OE EI EN ̃ m ůmm·m-m T ÄʃUT ION 


0 and Teſtament, 


| alder poore flow, mice the play i is —__ and cou hal 


ſce what I will ſay co thee. 
Sammer. Vertumnus, call S. Miu. #| | 
Vertum, Soſſiuium, come into the court without: peace 


there below; make roome for maſter Solſlitinm, 


Enter S olftitium like an aged H ermil, carrying 4 \payie of 


belleveer, With an honre-glaſſe in cyther of * one bourevgple ſe 


whue, the other blacks: be u brought in by 4 nnmber of hep erds, 
| playing vpon Recorders, 

(7 bak All hayleto Summer my dread Jan Lord. 
Summer. Welcome, ðolſtimum, tliou art one of them, 
 Towhoſe good husbandry we bavercterr'd 

Part of thoic ſmall reue nues that we haue. 
What haſt thou gaynd vs? what haſt thou broughtir in? 

Solſt itim, Alas, my Lord,\ whatgaue you me to keepe, 
But a icwe dayes eyes in my prime ot youth: 

And thoſe 1 haue conuerted to white hayres: 

” Tacyerlou'd ambitiouſly toclyme, _ 
Or chraat my hand too farre into the fire. 

JT 0o be in heauen, ſure, is a bleſſed thing: 
Blut Atlas · lke, to proppe heauen on ones 64% 
Cannot but be more la ur then delight, * 
Such is the ſtate of men in honour plac dz EE 
They are gold veſlcls made for rut = oy 5 ö 
High trees that keepe the weather from low houſes, - 

But cannot ſheild the tempeſt from themſelues. 


Ney ther to be ſo great to be enuide, 
Nor yet ſo poore the world ſhould pitie m 
Inter virum q; tene, medio tutiſcimus 55" gy IN 
 Swmmer, WV hat doeſt thou wiclithoſe ballan Ars „ 
Solſtiuum. In theml weigh the day and night alike, | | 
Thi: whiceglaſſe is the houre-glalle of the day: 
This blacke one the iuſt meaſure of the night; 


One more then other holdeth not _ gray ne: 
C2 


I loue to dwell betwix the hilles and dale 1 : Rs 
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Bs thoſe chat haue young ſimmes to lauiſh faſt. 


| Let vs goe meaſure out our beds in clay: 


Both ſerue times ĩuſt proportion to mayntayne. 
Summer. 1 like thy moderation wondrous well: 

And this thy ballance, wayghing the white glaſſe ; 

And blacke, with equall poyze and ſtedfaſt hand, = * 


A patterne is to Princes and great men, 


ih How to weigh all eſtates inditferently : 
"© The Spiritualty and Temporalty alike, 
Neyther to be tooprodigall of ſmyles, 
Nor too ſeuere infrowning without cauſe, 
If you be wile, you Monarchs of the earth, 
Hauetwo ſuch glaſles ſtill before your eyes; 
Thinke as you haue a white glaſſe running on, 
Good dayes, friends fauor, and all things at beck, 
So this white glaſſe runne out (as out it will) 
The blacke comes next, your downfall is at hand, 
Take this of me, for ſomewhat I haue tryde; 
A mighty ebbe followes a mighty tyde. 15 
But N , Sofflitiww, hadſt thou nought beſ ide? 1 
Nought but dayes eyes, and faire looks, 10 


ue Ithee? N 
Foſſtitium. Nothing my Lord, vor ought more did Taſke,. 
Summer. But hadſ{tthoualwayes kept thee in my ſight, \ 
Thy good deſerts, though ſilent, would haue af kt. 
.J. | Deſerts, my Lord, of ancient ſerutours, 
Are like old ſores, which may not be ript vp: 
Such vſe theſe times haue got, that none muſt beg, 


Summer. I grieue, no more regard was had of thee: 
A little ſooner hadſt thou ſpoke to me, 


Thou hadſt bene heard, but now the time is paſt; 8 


Death wayteth at the dore for thee and me; 


Nought but good deedes hence ſhall we beare away. . 
Be, as thou wert, beſt ſteward of my howres, BY 
And ſo returne vnto thy countrey bowres, 

Here Solftitium goes ont with bis muſiks, 


A he comer ir. 
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Wil Samer. Fye, fye of honefty, fye: Solſtitium is an aſſc, 
perdy, this play is a gally- waufrey: fetch mee ſome drinke, | 
ſome body. What cheere, what cheere, my hearts? are not 

you thirſty with liftening to this dry ſport? Vhat haue we to [| 
doc with icales, andhower-glaſles, except we were Bakers, r 
Clock- keepers: I cannot tell how other men are addicted, but 
it is againſt my proteſs ion to vic any ſcales, but ſuch as weplay 
at with a boule, or keepe any howers, but dinner or ſupper. 
It is a pedanticall thing, to reſpect times and ſeaſons; ifa man 
be drinking with good fellowes late, he muſt come home, for 
feare the gates be ſhut; u hen I am in my warme bed, Imuſt 
riſe to prayers, becauſe the bell rings, I like no ſuch fooliſn 5 
cuſtomes. Actors, bring now a black lack, and a tundlet of 5 
of Reniſh wine, diſputing of the antiquity of red noſes; let tze 
N prodigall clulde come out in his dublet and hoſe all greaſy, his „ 
: ſhirt hanging forth, and ne're a penny in his purſe, and talke "ed 
* whata fine thing it is to walke ſummerly, orfit whiſfling vader . 
a4 hedge and keepe hogges. Go forward in grace and vertue to 
proceed; but let vs haue no more of theſe graue matters. 
Sammer. Vertumnut, will Sol come before vs. . 

Viertumnus, Sol, Sol, vt, re, we, fa, ſol, come to church while 

the bell toll. 1 FE RE 


| Enter Sol verie richly ar will a nyſe of Muſician 
| before him, is; 


Sammer. | marric, here comes maieſtie in pompe, 

4 Reſplendent Sol, chiefe planet of the heauens, 
4 He is our ſeruant, loo kes he ne're ſo big. 6 
| Sel, My liege, what crau'ſt thou at tliy vaſſals hands: . 
Summer. Hy pocriſie, how it can change his ſhape! 
How baſe is pride from his ou ne dung hill put? 
How I haue raiſ d thee, Sol, I iſt not tell, 
Out ofthe Ocean of aduerſitic, 

To ſit in height of honors glorious heaue 
To be the eye ſore of aſpiring ey es, 


* 
1 : 


— 


_ 


D | To OG 4 | 


5 4 
* 
* 4 
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Vpbraidiag, ill beſeemes your bounteous * 
Ido you bonour for aduancing mi . 

Why, is a credit for your excellence, 

To haue ſo great a ſubiect as Lam: 


 Youcanmake one as migbtie as your ſelfe. 


Summer my Lord, this ſavcie vpſt 
That now doth male the chariot ofthe Sree, | 


1s amoſtbaſe inſinuating ſlaue, 
The ſonne of pa e and diſdaine, 


That vader bright 
WMW hoſe enuious „ doth dry vp ſprings and lakes, 
And burnes the graſſe, that beaſtes can get no foode. 


But with his beames hee will forth with echale: 
The fennes and quag-myrescicheto him their filth; 


Ile uicheri, and deuovreth all their ſap. 


The wrongof Dapbos is awellknowne tale: 
1 . — he delcendero T beth clap, 


will 


ue 40 * herlife, from thy bright lookes; | 
let nought thriue ypon tlie tace of earth, 


From which chou ſhale withdraw ti vertal ſales | 
M hat haſt thou done deſeruing ſai E | 
_ erent meritorious royle, 
Canſt thou produce, to proue my gift well are: 
Some ſeruice, or ſome ele te. 4 U „ 
None is promoted but for ſome reſpect. „ 4 
Sel. My Lord, what needs tl eſe terines betwixt vs wer 3 


T his is your -gloric and maguificence, - 
That without ſtouping of your mi gheineſſe, 
Or taking any whit from your high ſtare, 


45S 
WE 
7 
RE 


Autumne, O arrogance exceeding all beliefe! 3 
c Lacke, 7 


And makes all ſtarres deriue theit light from nim, 


e, on friends and foes alike, 
cet ſmiles, hiderh blacke thowers t 


One that will ih 


Winter, No dunghill hath ſo vilde an excrement, 


Foorth pureſt mines he luckes a gainetull drotle : 
Greene Iuy-buſhes at the Vintners doores 


| Antumne, Laſciuious and intemperate he is, 


| 
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And i to make the baddett n good, (or truche 


Ill vſury my fauours reape from thee, 


Vaunting iy iewels, hafting tothe Weſt, 


„% Tee. 
The while menthinke he bathes him in the ſea, 


O, but when he returneth whence he came, 
Dowue to the Weſt, then dawnes his deity, 


Then doubled is the twelling of his lookes; 


He ouerloades hiscarre with Orient gemms, ö 
And reynes his fiery horſes with rich parle 
Hetermes himſelfe the god of Poetry, {1-4 1-318 


Audletteth wanton tongs vnto the Lute, 
Water, Let hum not talke; for be bach words at will, 


Summer. Bad words, bad wit: rok —_—_ dwelsfach | 


Vſurping Sol, the hate ot heauen and earth 
Sel, It Envy vnconſuted may accule, . * | 
Then Innocence muſt vncondemned d ye. . 1 
The name of Martyrdome offence hath gaynd, bak 
When tury ſtopt a frowardl ludgeseares, BER 4 
Much Ile not lay (much ſpeech much folly ſhewes) 4 


What I haue done, you gave me leaue to doo. 
The excrements cu bred, whereon | feede, . 


To rid the earth ot their e ous fumesʒ „ 
With ſuch grolle carriage did I loade my . a 


I burnt no 1 ] dried no ſprings and lakes: 


I ſuckt no nunes, 1 ed no greene boughes. 
But when to ripen harueſt Iwastore'lt, - 

To make my rayes more feruentthen Iwont, | 
For D<phner wrongs and (capes in Tbetis lap, 

All Gods are ſubiect to the lie miſhap, 
Starres daily tall (c is vſe is all in all) 

And men 9 the tall but l 


Or riſing early ſrom the gray ei de morne, 
What do l vaunt but your large bountihood 


And ſhewhowliberalla Landi L ſerue. ; 
Muſique and poetrie,my two laſt crimes, 
| Ave] tholetwo exerciſes of 5 


1 Summers laſt will 
Wherewithlong labour: I doe eary out. 
The dying S wanne is not forbid to ſin 
5 The waues of Heber playd on Orphens ſtringe, 
| When he (ſweete muliquesTrophe) was dettroyd- 


{ 


. Whoſe waues thou haſt e 


* 
s va 
- ; 


/ | Where was thy care to rid 


. Sickned and dyde by 


And as for Poetry, woods eloquence, 
Dead Phaeton: three ſiſters funerall teures 
hat by the gods were to Elefirum turnd 
Not flint, or rockes of Icy cynders fram'd 
' Deny theſourſeoffiluer-f | gſtreames. 

Enuy enuiethi not outeryes vnreſt: 1 

In vaine 1 pleade, well, is to mea fault, „ 
Andtheſe my words ſeemethe ly he webbe of arte, 
And not to haue the taſte of ſounder truth, 

1 Let none but fooles, be car d 0 of the wiſe; 
Knowledge owne child: 
Samer e 
He that ſees all things, oft 
The Thames is witnelle d 
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The naked channel ynes , of th 
That laid ſt her intrailes vato op ſg 


| Whid like todas yetdoch 
Some few yearesftacethoul 
And in the horſe- race 
While in cloude, chouhic it thy 


When ſome men wetſhod, (w 
Others that ate the Ecles his 15. 
cep'lt 2 
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..___ Sleep'it thou, ork 
Thea driu'tt not back theſe flo 

Sol, The winds,not I, | 
| —o_ our fables call the 
5 ly commaundet hre the ra 
5 | Sheeleadshirwallowingof 
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In laying thus tlie blame vpon the mo6ne, 
Thou imitat ſt ſubtill Pabagorat, 


Moſt playnly urit in circle of che moone, 5 
Andchen he ſaid, Not I, but the new moone py 2 
Faire Cyuthia perſvades you this and that „ 7 


ol ſome that haue a meſſe of creame to eate, before my Lorxeg 
goe to bed yet, to hold him halfe the night with riffe, raffe, , Mö 


* 
7 | 
4 
c 1 . * 
— — | — ———— — 
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a 


and Teſtament. 


| Sheewayning, all ſtreames ebbe in the yeare : 5 
Shee was eclipſt, when that the Thames was bare. „ 


Sammer. A bate conie ture, builded on perhaps; 


Z . 5 


Who, what he would the people ſhould beleeue, 


The ſame he wrote with blood vpon a glaſle, 
And turnd it oppoſite gainſt the new moone; 


Wuhoſe beames reflecting on it with full force, 
She yd all thoſe lynes, to chem that ſtood behinde, 


Wich like colluſion ſhalt thou not blind mee: 3 


But for abuſing both the moone and mee, 
Fs ; ſhalt thou be eclipſed by the moone, 
Ane 


long in darkneſſe ue, and ſee no light. 


1 Away with him, his doome hath no reuerſe. 


Sol, Whacis eclipſt, will one day ſhine againet 


Will Summer, I thinke the Sunne is not fo long in paſſing 
chrough the twelue ſignes, as the ſonne of a foole hath bin — 
ating here, about had I wilt. Out of doubt, the Poet is bribde 


1 


I may neuer get breakefaſt more, hen I am hungry. Troch, 
Iam of opinion, he is one of thoſe Hieroghficall uriters, that bh 
the ſigures of beaſts, planets, and of ſtones, expreſle the ws 55 
as we doe in A. B. C. or one that writes vader hayre, a1 

haue heard of a certaine N. Hiflious, who following D 
rius in the Perſian warres, and deſirous to diſcloſe ſome fee 


crets of import, to his friend . Ariſtagerat, that dwelt afarre- | 


the rumming of Elanor, If I can tell what it meanes, pray god, 


off, found out this meanes i He had a ſeruant that had bene 
Te] {T8 13 Tm | 


Time, fromthe broy,doch wipe out euery ſtayne. | „ 


4 
v 
* + A 0 
% . 
* 


7 ain; laſt will 


1 ike of a payne in his yeh whom, vnder pretence of cus ids 
ring lus maladie, he ſhau d from one ſide of bis head, to the 
other, and with a ſoft enſill wrote vpon his ſcalpe, (as on 
parchment) the diſc our e of his buſincs, the fellow all che while. 
imagining, his maſter had done nothing but noynt his head 
7 wich a feather, After this, hee kept hun ſecretly in his tent, 
| * tillhishayrewas ſomenhatgrowne, and then ail d hun to go | 
to Aiflagoras into the countrey,and bid him ſhave hun, as 
1 he had done, and he ſhould haue perfit remedie. He did io: 
fo eaniflagaas hav'd him with his owe hands, read his friends 
| -//| | letter; and when hee had done, waſlit it out, that no man 
3 . —_ yueit elle, and ſent lum home to buy him a niglit- 
=, 94 fl | 
3 


95 wiſt there were any ſuch knauery, or Peter Bales 
1 . vnder Soli buſhy hayre, I would haue a Barber, 
my hoſte of the Murrions head, io be his Interpretour, n ho 
„„ . whet his raſor on his Richmond cap, and giue lum the 
terrible cut, like humſelfe, but he would come as neere asa 


adquurt pot, to the conſtruction of it. To be ſententious, not 
1 { uous, So / ſhould haue bene beholdingto the Barbour, 
5 — and not he beard- maſter. Is it pride that is ſhadowed vn- 
Il, a der this two-leg'd Sunne, that neuer came necrer heauen, 
5 - beardles then Dubbers hill? That pride is wot my (i ſinne, Slowens Hall | 
1 — where I was borne, be my record, As for couetouſnes, intem- 
1 . and exaction, I meet with nothing in awhole yeare, 
a cup of wine, for iuch vices to bee conuerſant in. Peręite 
| perro, my good children, and multiply the ſinnes of your ab- 
" ſurdities, till you come to the full meaſure of the grand hiſſe, 
and you ſhall heare how we will purge rewme with ene 


; 
: 
ö 
3 
; 


your . 

: 81 Sammer. Nene call en, 

„ 1  Vertum, Orion, Vrion, Arion; my Lord thou muſt looke yp- 
|. oon: Orion, gentle man d e-ke r, huntſman, come into the 
ö court3 looke youbriogal hounds, and no bandogges. peace 

„ „„ 11rd 'heare their hornes blow. 
| =» Emer Orion dhe hanvery\ith orne about birnecks, all bs 


OR the * 110 fevers | * 


Orion 


Hou durſt chou (being but a pettie God) 
D iſturbe me in the entrance of m 


- The Dog-dates 1 hight, 1afetious folterers 
Of metcors from carrion that ariſe, 


| Aret eyinge 


For fetching in freſh tides to cleanſe the ſtreetes, 


iT 


its. Sirra, waſt thou chat cald vs from erte 


Sammer. * T was I, Orion, cauſ Fac 3 . 
Orien. Tis I, dread Lord, chat humbly will obey. 


-ſtarre, art ou not? 
or, heauens cu cumfe- 
Crence | 


Autumn. Pleaſeth yourh 
Is not ynough for him to hunt and: range, 
But with thoſe venome-breathed curres hel 


ds, 
He comes to chaſe health from our earthly bounds: 


Fach one of thoſe foule-mouthed man "gy 1 
Gouernes a day, (no dog but hath his _— 
And all the daies by them ſogouerned, 


And utriſied bodies of dead men, 
endred to that ougly ſhape, 
cls but preſeru d corruption. 


Being nou 


5 Ti cheſe t iat in the entrance of their raigne ö „ 
The plague and dangerous agues haue broughtin, _ 8 


They arre and bark e at night agaaſt the Moone, 


They vomit flames, and blaſt the a. +" "gh 
They aredeathes meſſengers vnto all thoſe, 
That ſicken while their malice beareth ſway. 
| Orion, A tedious diſcourſe, built eee 
A ſillie fancie eAutuwvrehaſte bl 
Vhich no Philoſop hie doth —— 3 L 
Noold recciued  confirmes, 
I will not grace thee by confuring theer 

Vet in a ieſt (ſince thouraileſt gain ainſt dogs) 

Ile ſpeake a word or two in their defence: 

That creature's beſt chat comes moſt acere to den, 


5 


Sam men. How haps t thou leftlt the bet bunt bo 

As Iremember, thou wert Hirews ſonne, BY 
| Whom ofa huntſman Ioue choſe for a ſtarre, 
And thou art calde the Do 
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In chat by ſiudie and by can 


1 ö They know what is for their oume diet 


5 pen 


Fummers "Lk mJ] 


3 That Jogsofall Mains 94 6 
Firſt they excell vs in all outwardſence, | 
Which no one of nce will deny, 


Alchough we vnderſtand them not ſo well: 
barke as good old Saxon as may be, 


that in more varĩetie then wre 
| | Borthey have onevoicewhen't ; weid chats 
Another, when they wrangle for their meate, 


Another, when we beater Aale 
| That they haue reaſon, this] ill alleadge 
They chooſe thoie things thatare molt 

And ſhunne the contrarie all that they m 


And ieckeaboutfor' very c 
At fight of any whip they runne away, 
As runs athicfe from noiſe ofhue and crie: 
Nor live they on the ſweat of others browe 
But haue their trades to get rheir living vi 
5 . 


Some butchers, ind they 
5 5 e 
c briſppas holds, dogs are 


They can diſtin lt 
5 Theycanddtnguthooned wee broad 
And of thoſe three hath ſtaid at wo ofthem, 
een he geſſeth that the gan 
Without more p pauſe herunneth onthe third, 
Which, . — inſmustes, 
Th Arif bs geen * Ii | 


expene 
Flt, They hear, they mel, they leebenterchen we 
„ === | 


— Teſlan ament. 


Fythet be went this, that, or yonder way, ITY 
But neyther that, nor yonder, therefore this 
But whether they Lo be or no, 5 
Cinicks they are, for x ſnarle and bite; 
Right courtiers to flatter and to fawpe, , 
Valiant to ſet vpon the enemies, 

NMoſt faithfull and moſt conſtane to their bend 
Nav the are w iſe, as Homer witheſſeth, 

Who talkivg of Viiſes comming home, 

Saith all bis houſhold,bur A4rgw his Dogge, 

Had quite forgot him: I, and his deepe inſight, 
Nor Palla Art in altering of his ſhape, 

Nor his baſe weeds, nor abſence twenty yeargs, 
Could go beyond, or any way delude. 
That Dogges Phiſicians are, thus I inferre, = 
They are ne re ſicke, but they know their diſeaſe, 
And finde out meanes to eaſe them of their gtiete, 
Speciall good Surgions to cure dan erous wounds: 
| For e with a ſtake into the fleſh, 5 
T his police they vſe to get it out: . 
(They traile one oftheir feet vpon the ground, 
i An gnaw the fleſh about where the woundis, 
| — illit be _ —_ _ ; mu _ — vg 
Vlcers and ſores wle, cur 
They licke and purifie it wich htheirtoogue, 

And well obſerue Hipocrates old rule, 
The onely medicine for the ſoote, is reſt | 
For if they haue the leaſt hurt intheir feet, 

They beare them en ke A bene at 
W hen humour riſe, chey eate a ſoue 
Whereby what cloyes el ” ir 
Andus ſomewriters of © Xp« 


Shaft f thou not, Autumne, l 
To ſlander ſuch rare creatures as they be 
8 We cab d thee an 9 to this end, 


- & 


7 » 
| 0 

: 

: 

: 

3 

: 


_ Phyſicians with their Caffe, 


= 


What tribute paye 


Naſticatorum and c 


Ther p 
Refrane to poyſon the ſicke patients, 


„ 


5 how are we icke 
chou vs for thy high place e = 
Orin, What 0 pak ſhould I pay you our of noughe? 


Wich all ek huntin 


” r leaſure, not for gaine. 


While Do ; 
The ſunne — ez to firuih vp l 


the harueſt ſafely thriues: 


1 here is no bloud-letting to make men weake z 


pc ir mp nao 


_- 


at: 
animes, C liers, and picche be, 
mes, ſi crups, and their triac | " 


Their 


And dare not miniſter till be out. 


Then none will bathe, and ſo are fewer 1 


All luſt is perillome, therefore leſſe vſ de 
In briefe, the yeare without me cannot ſtand: 


| Summer, I am thy ſtaffe, and thy right hand. 
. A broken ſtaſſe, a lame right hand Thad, 

' Xfthou wert all the ſtay that held me . 

| Nibil violent porpetma. 

No violence that liueth to olde age, 

 Ul-gouern'd ſtarre, hat neuer boad ſt good 1 

I baniſn thee a twelue - month and a day, 1 

Forth ot my preſence, come not in my ſight, 

Nor ſhewe thy he ad, ſo much as in the night. 

| Orion, I am — ig be not 

We wil goe hunt in hell for better haps. 

One blowe, my hearts, vnto our friends, 

To bid the fields and .. all fare well: 

Toſſe bugle hornes vnto the ſtarret. ; 

Top cale, ee after warres. 


| 8 9 | | 
and Teſtament, „ 
hornes, 


Efere theygo . 


ö Will Summer, 
| | 1 il ad 


1 
; 


vet 

the morning. WE 5 
S.. Iman, Call anat. B 
ſoutheaſt, ſhewe thy ſelfe like a bealt, Goodman fangt 
| yeoman, come in, and ſay what you can : roome for the che | 
_  andthelicclesthere, L FE 


Enter Harueſtwith aſythe on his neck, & all his 
bers with ſiccles, and a great black bowlewith & } _ ; 

{ſet in it, borne before him: they come in ſin . 
ECT 


* 


non, anon, fir; but leaue you to moleſt me, goodman tavny 


1 Seat Lear cheary, 
Vowle the black bowle to mi, 
Fey derry, derry, wich a oupe and a Em, 
Le trowle it againe to thee: 

Fupooly. hooky, we haue sborne, l 

and we haue bound, 
1 we haue brou be * 


bome to tome. * * Fn. 


* . 


. 
: bome to cowne, 1 


auen, Thou Coric (801 anſwerſt not . t 


Harueh, Anſiyere : why frien eee | 


leaues, for feare (as the prouerbe (ay es, leaucis ht ſo Im 5 
eee f 10 9 bes | - 
Pinter, 


* 5 | . 
1 * * 1 14 : — 


' Whuleſt thou withholdcit both the maule 


Winter, Mocke e mo · ve not too olong you werc b 
For feare we whet not your ſythe ypon your pate. 
Summer. Since thou art lo peruerſe in anſwering, - | 
Harueſt, heare what complaints are brought to me. 
Thou art accuſed by the publike voyce, | 
For an ingroſſer of 54 common ſtore, wad 
A Catle, that haſt no conſcience,nor remorſe, 
But dooſtimpouerih the fruitfull earth, 
To make thy garners riſe vp to the heauens. 
To whom giueſt thou? who feedeth atthy boord? 
No almes, but vareaſonablegaine, _ 
Diſgeſts hat thy huge yron teeth deuoure: 
Small beere, courſe bread, the hynds and b 


And giu ſt vs branne, and water, (ſit for dogs.) Fu 

Harueſt. ene were not my Lord, I would 
ſay you lye. Firſt and formoſt you ſay I am a Grocer, A 
Grocer is acitizen: I am no citizen, therefore no Grocer. A 
hoorder vp of zraine : that*sfalſe j for not ſo much but my el- 
| bowseate wheate every ti ne Ileane on them. A Carle: that is 
az much to ſay, as a conny=catcher of good felloyſhip, For that 


one word, you ihall pledge me à catouſe: eate ap poonfall of 


the curd to allay your chollet. My mates and e no 
more, Merry, merry: but weep out a lamẽtable hooky, hooky, 
and let your Sickles cry, Sicke, ſicke, and very ſicke, & ſicke, 

and for the time; for Harueſt your maſter is abuſde ne 


reaſon or time. Thaue no conſcience I; Ile come neerer ta 


you, and yet I am no ſcabbe, nor nolauſe, Can you make 


doe you know who would buy it, or lend any money vpon it : 
I thinke I hauegiuen youthe poſe; blo your nole , maſter 


conſtable, But to ſay that l impoueriſ the earth, that 1 robbe 


the man in the moone, that I take apurſe on the tap of Paules 


ſteeple; dy this ſtraw and thrid I ſweare, you are no 4 8 


2 no honeſt man, en make mee a8, 0 
Mu CE Eonnnny 


| rob 8 
i BN 


e where euer I ſold away my conſcience, or pawndir 2 


£ p 
3 = 28 —ů — — * — — — 
2 : 
7 ; 
we . 


| Summer, I muſt giue credit yntowhatThearez 
Hen. I, I, noughe ſee ke, nought haue: an ill huſband is 
ee fuſt ſteppe to a knaue, You obiect I feede none at my 
bdboord. I am ſure, if you were a hogge, you would neuer fa 
5 ſo t for, ſurreuerence of their worſlups, they feed at my ſtable, 
| _ table, euery day. I keepe good hoſpitality for hennes & geeſe; 
D Gleaners are oppreſſed with heauy burdens of my bounty, 
IX They rake me, and eate me tothe very bones, till there be no- 
1 thing left but grauell and ſtones, and yet I giue no almes, but 
Adeudure all, They ſay when a man cannot heare well, you 
beeare with your ha eares: but if you heard with your 
1 harueſt cares, that is, with the cares of corne, which my almes - 
| - -_  cartſcatters,they would tell you, that I am the very poore mans 
boxe of pitie, that there are more holes of liberality open in 
harueſts heart, then in a five, or a duſt- boxe. Suppole you 
neren craftsman, or an Artificer, and ſhould come to hits 
Cciorne of mee, you ſhould haue buſhels of mee, not like the 
: | Bakersloafe, that ſhould waygh but ſixc ounces, but vſury for 
| your mony, tliouſands for one: what would you haue more? 
-..” Exe mee out of my apparell, if you will, if you ſuſpect mee | 
Fo Summer, I credit thee, and tlinke thou wert belide. 
But tell mee, hadſt thou a good crop this ycare? = 
Han. Hay, Gods plenty, which was ſo ſwcete and ſo 
2e. 00d, chat when lierted my whip, and ſaid to my horſes but 
| 175 | , they would gocas they were mad. | [| | 
Samer. But hay alone thou ſaiſt not; but hay-re. 
5 a is, hay and ye: mer 
| | blhey ſhall haue hay and rye their belly- fulls, if chey will draw 
| . | hard; So wee ſay, wa, hays when the goc Out of the way s 
„ 8 they ſhall want hay, ifthey will not doe as the 


—— xnybric dy nent 
- Haraeft, My oates grew like a cup of beerethat makes the 


| brewerrich; my rye like a Caualier, chat wearesa huge feather | 
. 5 | | £ . 7177 85 * | | in | 
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7 
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ata & 
z * 


* Teftanient. 
ci ou bach no conraget 


a goodly huſke, but nothing fo great a kernell as it was wont t 


euer hee pęepes out of the ſhell, ſo was it froſt 


Peale and my Ferches, they arc famous, and e be 
ſpoken of. | 
Anne, I, I. ſuch countrey button d capsasyou, | 
be want no fetches! to vndoe great townes. 


. Harveſt, Will MY good for non een. 


| noterches? | 


| your ſelte in. 


bitter ly. 

— when all is done, thou art the man, 

Thou doeſt me the 8 of them all: 

Reit from thy labour till the yeere renues, 

And let th . ſing of thy prayſe. 
Hef. Reſt from my labours, and let the 


1 we le haue a largeſſe amon 13 
7. A 6 leeds of Y 28 
Will Summer. Is there no man 
ala eſſe 2 
r No, chat there is not ,goodman L 
mba thinke this houſe be het | 


od fing Merry,merry,for we ſhall get no money, | 


my barley, euen as many a nouice is croſſebitten, as ſoone as | 
en in the 
blade, yet pickt vp his crummes agayne afterward, and bade, 
Fill pot, hoſteſſe, ia ſpite of a deare yeere. As for my 


Hef. Then ach vs a cloake-bagge; to an amy 
| Summer, Plough-ſwaynes are blunt, and wil rawne 15 


— give chema bfſe for 


for it is not very hotz we were as good cuen put vp our pipes - 


. . al ſagings „ | 


in his heart; bad along Aike, { | 


Kng of my prayle t Nay, we doc net meanetoreſto; by your | 


+ 
i.e, D x 8 — 
* = * N 


2 1 2 


| As luſtie as they are, tlie 


haue carried hun to my ch 


Fe SomiteK\ 
E284 Hey devry, derry, with a poupe and kerrie, - 


Ile trewie it agame to thee: / 
|  Hookie, beokee, we haue ſho! «and we have bound, 
Aud ve bave brought ben bowe to towne, 


the blacke bowle ta mee, trowle th 


no 28 
hand, wit 
_ fide, thisfiripli 


to the pommell of my ap A g th 


everie time] come vp durtie. 


Sammer. Verrumnns,call Bacchus, 


| Emter Bacchur day 
A ie leaner, nds garland 


| paniembaging 
” * Nen 


7 Fi 6 
” , * a b 8 
7 | 1 | : 
4 : . 72 
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þ Will Summer, Well, go thy waics, thou bundle of ſtraw 7 
De givethee this gift,thou ſhalt be a Clowne while thou liu ſt. 
run onthe ſcore with Georges wife = 
2 — and God knewes who ſhal pay goodman Yeo- 
mans, for his wheat ſheafe:they may ling well enough, Trowle 

5 e blacke bowle to mee: 
for, a hundreth to one, but they will bee all drunke, ere 

they goe to bedde : yet, of a llauering foole, that bath 
te in any thing, but in carrying a wand in his 
coffimendation when he runneth by the high way 
Harweft hath done reaſonable well. O that 
ſome bodie had had tlre wit to ſet his thatcht ſuite on fire, ank 
ſo lighted him out: If I had had but a let ring on my finger, 
9 55 9 might haue done wich him what l liſt; I had ipoild. bin, Thad 
/ _  tooke his apparrell priioner; forit being ma 
nature of let, to dra ſtraw vnto it, I would haue nailde him 


of ftraw, & the | 


ay were done, and then 
t dore, and laide him at the 


5 chreſhold ate wipeyarapiecoofmar, oy pony” ſhooes e 


Vertum, Bacchus, Baccha, Bacchum, god Bacchus, ha fats: © 
backe e, Baron ofdubble beere and bel ale, come in & ſh | 


vow, an ah traps in ls himſelf a | 
of grapes onhis he adi bis com- 
all Iacks in their bands, 4nd Ine * | 


Abende Minzo, for Fil, = 
 InCoppe, in C anney or glalſe. N 4466 
0) God Bacchus dge wee right, | ny: tip 
bs And dubbe mee: „. © 7 
. Bacchus, Wherefore diaſt chou . haſt 
any:drinke to giue mee? One of y ou hold my Aſle while 1 
light; walke tum yp and een ue n tl! tale a word or 


two, | 
» Samwer, What, — 5 in 8 no mind 
but on the por? 1 me | 


4-1 oe, bur 

for ray ne: What is a faire houſe without water comming to 
itt * mee fee bow a imith can worke, if hee haue not his 
trough ſanding by him, What ſets an edge on a kniteg the 
grindſtone alone? _— moyſt element —_— vpõ it, which 
-grinds out all gaps, ſets a vpon it, & {cowres1tas bright 
1 B as the amend. 4. By Itell * a ſoldier wine beforebe 

| . battailey it grinds out all gaps, it makes him fo 
ſcarres and wounds, and bene in the thickeſt of his enemies, as 
though hee were — at foyles, amongſt his fellows, Giue a 
ſcholler wine, going to his booke, or being about to inuent, it 
ſets a new poynt on hs wit, it glazeth it, it ſcowres it, it giues 
him acamen, Plato ſaith, ven ofſe ſonvirew quidem, ot incitabi- 
lem ingemi) vir tut iſ que. Ar iſtotie ſaith, Nule oft magna 
* dementie, There is no — oy knowledge 
| att mak mixture ot madneſſe. And what makes a man more 
madde in the head then wine? Quibene vulti peyein, debet ante 
pimpen, he that v ill doe well, muſt drinke well Treme, prome, 
pots pro me: Ho butler, a freſn pot. Nanc eft | pedg 
libero terra pulſands; a * han that leaues his drinke be⸗ 
hinde him; . Rendowow, 
Sammer. Ic is winescuſtome, to befullof words." 
I pray thee, Racebus, giue vs vir 
|" Baechns, A fiddletticke, ne re tell me 1 am full of . 
Facund) calices quem non 7 ; ant i, ant . 
8 32 


Bacchus. Why 3 how would'ſt lo 


* 
we 
A 2 ; 
* * 
< * 8 
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een fi will 


. ee ye your minke gr ou are aun infiell . 
190 me. I was about thy vintage queſtion thee: 
Ho ow — thy vines? hadſt thou wn! d ſtore of grapes? 
Bae. Vinwn quaſivenenum, wine is poyſon to a ſicko body; a 
gel Grout is no found body; Ea, wine is a pure thing, & ia 
ruption. Try- lill che hiters hoope to you: ile ſtand 
to it, Alexander was a braue ian, and yet an arrant drunkard, 
> — Fye, drunken (ot, forget it thou where thou art? 
My Lord aſ kes thee, what᷑ vintage thou haſt made ? | 
ac. Our vintage, was a vintage, for it did nat work vpon he 
aduantage, it came in the vauntgard of Summer, & winds and 
ſtormes met it by the way, aud made it cry, Alas and welladay. 
5 — wo not well, but all miſcaried note bn; 
f ou nolye? Becauſe you are 
man, &ſoforth, & 2 . good fello:v, den 
haue neuer a penny in his purſe: We had but euen pot luck, a 
, lictle to moy iten our lips, and no more. That ſame e a Pa 
Fu, and a Praſelite, hee ſhinde ſo bright all ſu nner, that be 
d more grapes, then his beames were worth, were cuery 
beame as big as a weauers beame. A fobi: abſtinendunrfaith, he 
„ ſhmuld haue abſtaind: for hat is fleſh & blud without his [13uor? 
. 5 lee ee Thou want ſt no liquor, nor no fleſh and blond. 
ay thee may [ aſ ke without offence | 
many tunnes of wine haſt in thy punch £ 
Me thinks, that, built like a round charch, 
Should yet haue ſome ot Iulius Cæſars wine: 
1 — tas not broacht this hundred yere. || 
Bacchus. Hear 'ſt, thou dow- belly, becauſe thou talkſt, and 
talkſt,& dart not drinke to me a black lack, vilt thou giue me 
—— this little kilderkin of my corps, againſt thy oY 
now thou art but a my cher, & dar ſt not mand me. A 
. 1 —— Wuwnerafrolick vpſy treeſe, croſſe. ho ſaper 14 — 
| che lacks - Winter, Gramm echus,as much as though i di | 
. | | pon hir For this ti ne thoui — 2 me perforce, 
3 3418 ; Bacchus, Wut. giue me the diſgracet Goe to. ay,l am no 


re 20 any man, ene cold beere W avi 9 


3 ; 
0 
q 4 
** 
1 — 
S, 


a 


nd [refine 


 bloud,S:Georgefor Evglad: : omewhatis better then . 2 
Let melec,hatt thou done me ituſtice? why fo ; thou att a king, 


though there were no were kings in the cards but the knaue. 
Summer, wilt tou haue a dein 9 


tuſty, and make chy cop flye 
Senner, No, keepe thy drinke, I pray thee, to thy ſelte. 


of martins, & au luffe. To the health of Captaine Nec. 
looke to it, let him haue weight and meaſut e. 


cough I ſhould burſt. 


= come, dogs head un the pot, doe what you are borne TOs. | 
il Summer, It you will needs make mea drunkard againſt 
y what burtben my belly is ef, 


my will, ſo it is, ile 


pledge god Bacchus. 
Monnſiexr Mango for 1 ſurpaſſe, 


:- Jn Cup, in Can;or glaſſe 


1 Al. 


dock aſſe, in cup, in canne, or 
ul. God Bacchus dee bum rig bt , and dubbe hw kaughs, 


= N o ſuch deformer of the ſoule and ſence, 
As is this ſy niſh damii d- borne drunkennes, 
Bacchus, fot thou abuſeſt ſo earths fruits, 
Impꝛriſ ned liue in cellars and in yawtes, 
Let none commit their counſels. vnto thee: 
Thy wrath be fatall to thy dearett friends, 
Vnarmed cunne vpon thy foemens ſwords, 
Neuer feare any pl ague, efore it fall: 
Propſies, and watry ty mpanies haunt the, 
Thy lungs with! th 
To cauſe thee-haue an ous ſticking breath, 
b Sfuer aud driuell like a cluld at inouth, 


* 


culuering, that ſhall cry huſty | 
e meale mn the Element? 


Bace bas. I his Pupillanian in the fooles coate, ſhall have a caſt 


Will Summer, What ana les thu I cannordrinkeſo much, j 
3 Bacchas, Foole, de your mayſt ſuſtengace; come, 


| ' Bacchus, Crouch, crouch on your necs, foole, when you = 
1 Here Will Sher drih/r bets about biw, Bacchus begins, | 
| Bacchus, Ho, wel ſhot, a tutcher arch for quifing7ey 
a | 


Bec. Riſe vp Sir Robert Tojpor. Here be dabs Will Summer 
Sam, No more of tlus, l hate it to the death, nnn | 


| lacks. 


= 
| 77 « 
a 


[ 


| Let y owne l ct eee ee n 
Aud many teares gayne nothing but blind ſeulfea. wy 


75 his is tho guerdon due tadrunkennes; 


aaa f belbech che yd ofi good fell vibip. hou mg 


ee exceſſe. . 
bs Bacchus Now om my honor, Sim Summer, chou art a bad 
el rated Dunſe, a mungrell, | colliferedir ſo urid full an 
màtte aſterthis order. Thou haſt curitme,a nd I wall bleſl: — * 
Neuer cup of Nipitaty in London, come necce thy niggard Ag. | 
t. 


on with drinking ſmal beere. Euery day 
: and let it ſticke in the midit of thy max, 
| for want of a cup of wine to ſwimaway in. Veniſon be Yene= 
 #@thees dt may that V intnev haue the plague iu luis houſe, 
that ſels chevadedpof clareroo:killchepoyſoo of it, As mary, = 
wounds mail thou haue, as Caſar had in the Senate houſe, 
and get no white wine to waſh them withs And to conclude, 
pine away in-inelaricholy and forrow, before thou haſt the 


| fourth pate af qdtammeof my Jace co cheare vp thy ſpirits. 
Summer. Hale him aways he harketh like a wolfe, 


fall into a — p79 


F . 325 W e nor hibe cha rayles om vs. 


f R d me wit 


| Bacchus, Nay ſoft, brother Summer, back ichen foots, 
here is a Muffe in the bottome of the lack, inough to light a 
man to bed withall, wee le leaue no flocks behind vs what- 
euer Wee doe. 152 
| Summer, Go dragge higbencel ſay when, commaund, 
| Bacebus, Since we cmuſt needs goe, let's goe merrily, 
Farewell, ſir Robert T olle- por : \Ging amayne, Mauna 
Aynge, whileſt I mount vp my Aſſe. . 
Here they gas out (6 ings. — Myngo, at they came FS 
will Summer, Of pode, thus Baccbus i the 2 ſt 
miſſhapen g that euer l 1 poxe on him, he hath criſt- 
a newe nickname of fr Robert Teſſe· pot, that will 


— 


5 re frõ me this ewehnonch. MIL booles clotherate de 

r owrdon megthat there ſhall not be a 

1 5 Babes 3 he ee out & claime e 
8 | gn 


| | thealchoufſetitleofa hose 
you dare: S'wounds,ile drinke wich thes for all that euer thou 
Art worth. It is euẽ as 2. men ſhoulditriug who ſhould tun fur- 


that 4 


prouen 


tauerns are —.— Non pecear,quicung; * 7 wegares 


The prouerbe I haue pr 
Totidem domi hoſtes ha emut, quot ſeruis. 
And that wiſe caution of Democritus, 
Sͤceruus veceſſaria poſſeſab, non autem Aeli: 
Nowhere tidelitic and labour dwels, 
Hlope, yong heads count to build on had I wiſt. 
Conſcience but fe reſpect, all hunt for gaine: 
L _— the Cammell haue his prouender 


Reuenge 


| Thard 


of him,What a bealtly thing is ** eee a ese , 
 whea man mult ſet his guts le 


laſt, only to pur 
arowle,pledge me — 


—— ͤ— 


cheſt into the ſea for a wager. Me thinkes theſe a ire 8⁰ od houſe 
hold termes; Wil tpleale you to be liere, ſirt I comend me to 


| you: ſhall I be ſo bold as trouble you? ſauing your tale I drigk + 
do you. And it theſe węre put in practiſe but a yeare or two in 
| 15 2 


tauernes, wine would ſoone fall from lx and twentie f 5 
tunne, and be beggers e a quart, andt 2 
Inne with waſt beere in the almes tub. Iam a ſinner as others: 


I muſt not ſay much of this arg ument. Euerie one when hee i 


whole, can mow aduice to — are ſicke. My im 
ello wes, get you into corners, and {; 


er cloſcly : report hath a bliſter on her toi 


Summer. Ile call my ſeruants to account aid [ 
A bad account: worſe ſeruants no man hath. 


Quos credis ſides age, tueus eris; 


to be too true, 


at his mouths he will not trauell on. thr eh Nj 


7 145 to Nerciſſus 


Much proſperous hap, and many goldendaies, 
| Ifofhis 1. he no knowledge tooke. 


| Knowledge breeds pride, pride broedeth dicontent, — 

Blacke diſcontent, thou vrgeſt to reuenge. 

es not her cares to poore mens praiers, | 
— as n Al 

D 3 


ket 


That 


. 
U 
* 7 . 
. r 
7 
7 
— 


3 
\ 
\ 
— 
- . 
* 


Inu mountaines Poets ſay Becho is hid, 


\ ee ne 9 


* G > 
— 


cher pray, 
will trace their pray, and (tin 


. ſuch as =: the Lapwing build their neſts 
Ina mans dung, come vp by drudgeric, 
l that like that foolith bird, 
Willfollow han with yelling and falſe cries, 
Wellſung aſhepheard (that now ſleepesin skies) 
Dumbe ſwaines do loue, & nor yaine chattering pies, 


For ber deformitic and monſtrous ſhaper 


Thoſe mountaines are the houſes of great Lords, 


Where Scenter u ich his hundreth voices ſounds 


A hundrethtrumpes at once with rumor fild: 
A woman they imagine her tobe, 


Becauſe that ſexe keepes nothing cloſe they bee: 


And that's the reaſon magicke writers frame, 
There are more witches women then of men; 
TFPeoͤor omen generally for the moſt part, 
8 Of ſecrete more deſirous of, then men, 


Which hauing got, they haue no ower to hold; 
In theſetirfies 40 F Eechoes firſt fathers liu d, 


| No woman, but a man ſhe had beene faind, Th 


Wil =_ and babble of they know not what, 


(Thorghwomen yet will want no newes to prate.) 
r men (meane men) the kumme & droſſeot all, 


Vpbraid, depraue, and taunt, they care not hom: 


and conference, 
That ere the ſine wet of ſocie 
Are now fer vnderminings 165 5 


"1 nd novel! N re chat bes none OY 
| j Thinke 


7 


A ſubtill ſnake, that aſter 


Seeking each other to o . — 

O friendſhip, thy old e Ar, defac't.. 

 Embraſing euery guilefull curtefie, 

Hath ouergrownefraud-wanting honeſtie. 

Examples liue but in the idle ſchooles: 

Sinon beares all the ſway in princes courts: 

Sicknes,be thou my ſoules phiſition: 

Bringthe Apothecarie death wich thee, 

Ja earth is hell, true hell telicitie, 
Compared wich this world the den of — 


Aut. My Lord, you are too paſſionate without 4 1 
Winter, Grieue not tor that 8 cannot be recald: 


Is it your ſervants careleſneſſe you plaine t 
T wllie by one of his owne ſlaues was ſlaine. 
The husbandman cloſe in his boſumenurſt . 
ht his bane, 
Autemne. Serne: fidelet liberaluas facit: 
| Whereon the contrarie,ſernitnrem; 
T hoſethat attend vponilliberall Lords, 


Wuhoſe couetize yeelds nought cls but faire leaked 


Euen of thoſe faire lookes make their a vie. 
For as in Ireland and in Demmari: both © 
W nches for gold will ſell a man a wind. 


Which in the corner of a napkin wra 
Shall blow hi-n ſafe vnto what coaſt en 


So make ill ſeruante lale of their Lords wind, 
Which wrapt p in a piece of parchment, 
Blowes many a knaue forth danger of the law. 
Sammer. Inough of this, 
Abit 1s made, alchough I hold my peace, 
Theſe to will ſhare berwner them what L haue. 
The ſureſt way to get my will perform d, 
Lato make my executour my eire: 
And he, if all be wen him and none i 
Na will i ceit Ar. perform d. 
D 4 


let me go make my will. 
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- Which thanke me not, bur enter t as a pray, 
Bequeath'd it is not, but cleane caſt away, 


. * 
8 2 nn. en. atone 
„ 
—— 3 I 
A TE —— — „6 4 » 
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; will feed, though none bid them go to. 


— home did el 
Ill growes the tree aflordeth ne re a graft. 


Hal ſome iſſue to ſit in my throne, ( grone. 
"7-0 


y griefe would die, death ſhould not heare mee 


But when perforce theſe muſt enioy my wealth, 


| eAutumne, be thou lucceſſor of my ſeat: 


Hold, take my crowne: looke how he graſpes for it. 


| Thou ſhalt not haue it yet: but hold it too; 


Why ſhould I ew 
Puter. Then(di 


that needs I muſt forgo? 


utie laid aſide) you do me wrong: 


4 


I am more worthie of it farre then he. 


le bath no skill nor courage for to rule, 


A weather-beaten banckrout aſſe it is, 


That ſcatters and conſumeth all he hath : 


Eche one do plucke from him without controll. 


He is nor hot nor cold, a ſillie ſoule, 


* 1» 
* 1 
5 7 


. 


* 


That faine would pleaſe eche party, if fo he might: 


He and the ſpring are ſchollers fauourites. 
What ſchollers are what thriftles kind of men, 


Iũour ſelfe be iudge, and iudge of him by them. 


When Cerberus was head long drawne trom hell, 


Ile voided a blacke poiſon from his mouth, 


Called Aconitum, whereof inke was made: 
That inke with reeds firſt laid on dried barkes, 


Setru'd men a while to make rude workes withall, 


. Till Hermes, ſecretarie to the Gods, i 
Or Hermes T riſmegiſtns as ſome will, 


WWearie with grauing in bl 


ind characters, 


And figures of familiar beaſts and plants, 


Invented letters to write lies withall, | 


In them he pend the fables of the Gods, 


'- The gyants warre, and thouſand tales beſides. 
Alfter eche nation got theſe toyes in vſe, 
here grew vp certaiue drunken paraſites, 


Term'd 
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T e bee, which ferameleamen eres 1 [ 
Would promiſe monarchs immortalut v4 | 
They yomited in verſe all that the „ . 
1 cauſes and beginnings of 9 wad, | q | 1 


Feicht pedegrees of mountaines and of ITY 915 „ 
From men and women whom the Gods trans orm de 5 
If any towne or citie, they paſl'd by, 

Had in c n (thinking them mad men) 
Forborne to whip them, or impriſon them, 
That citie was not built by humane hands, 
T' was raiſde by muſique, like Neger walles 
Apollo, poets patron founded it, 
Becauſe they tound one feriog f fauour there: 


Mu'zus, Lynus, Homer, e + 
Were of this trade, and thereby wonne „ | 
il. Sumwer, Fama malum, quo non velecins vllum. | 
VVinter. Next them, a e of ragged knaues, ; 
Sum bathing beggers, lazie hedge-creepers, | 
Sleeping face vpwards inthe fields all night, | 
Dreani d ſtrange deuites of the Sunne — Moone, 
5 And they like Giphies wandring vp and doune, 


Told fortunes, iuggled, 1 all the ſtarres, 
And were ot idiots term'd Philoſopher z „5 ͤ ] 3 | 
Such was Pithagoras the ſilencer, : SU ld co NT 
Prometheus, Thales, Mileſius, „%%% 8 


Anaximander, Angeimenes, 5 | =. 


That poſitively ſaid the aire was God; 0 Ee [| 
Zenocrates, han ſaid there were eight Gods? ! I 
And Cratoniates, Almeon too, . . 
Wbo thougbe the Sun and Moone, & ſtars were gods f . 
T he poorer ſort of them that could get nought, A. 
Profeſt, like beggerly Franciſcan Frier, „ 
And the ſtrict order of the Capo COINS, _ 3 | „ 
A voluntarie wretched pouertie, „ 
Contempt of gold, thinfare,and * 1 „ 
6 Tet 14 
f 63s 09ul 9 5 145 


5 Who nouldllthings of ware ſhould be mades . : LM | 8 


Vet he that was moſt ve hement 
Dugenes the Cinicke and the Dogg 
Was taken coyning money in his Tell. 


ſhould haue coynde Carret rootes 
had no vſe for, exeept 
bis cub withall. 14 
= ee eee (oe mp 
How many diuilliſh, g arme 
Sprung all as vices, of thus Idleneſſe: 
For euen as ſouldiers not imploy de in warres, 


\ Nay ſcarce to finde their bellie 
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Wil Summer. What an olde Aſſe was that: Me think, hes | 
arret rootes rather: for as for money, ho 
it were to melt, and ſoder vp holes is 


ares, 
es 


But liuing looſely in a quiet ſtate, 


9 21 
2 
89 = 
1 
4 . * 


on earth, 


Were 


7 That will for twelue pence make a 


ese Ae roguei, „„ 
Grammarians ſome: and eee. g | 72 
From beggers,that profeſſe the Pedlers Frenche 
The Poets next, ſiouinly tatterd ſlaves, 
T hat wander, and ſell Ballets in the ſtreetes. 
Hiſtoriographers others therebe, 
And the l c lazers by the high way , 
|  Thatforapenny,or a halfe- penny 
- Wal call cachknauea g 0 
 Giue honor vnto Tinkers, for goo! „ 
Preterre a Cobler fore the Blac prince fare, HH, F 
If he beſtowe but blacking of their ſhooes 2 ; 55 
And as it is the Spittle- houſes guiſe, 1 55 
Ouer the gate to write their ſounders names, ; 
Or on the outſide of their walles atleaſt, - 
In hope by their examples others moou'd, - 
Will be more bountifull and hbe! 
So in the forefront 3 
Or Perorationt operis, 
|  Theylearnings nes "PRINT Oi ? 
Who built this r 3 
What King or Queene aduaunced Schollers moſ t. 
And in their times what writers flouriſhed; j PSAS 
Rich men and ma frateswhileſt yer they live, VVT 
They flatter palp 3 of gay ne. FAA. 
Smooth- tounged Orators, che fourthin place, 1% N 
Lawyers, our common- wealth —.— "7 „ 
Meere ſwaſh-bucklers, and rufſia Eben F 
Set men for ſtrawes together by the cares, [TH ; 
Skie meaſuring Mathematicians, JT 
Golde · breatiung Alcumiſts alſo we haue. 


WM 


Both which are ſubtill witted 1 
3 rr „ 
Wbich they haue ſeene in travailing the akie | 
Voaine . all, 
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 Menthat 8 from their inkehorae termet, 
Bring forth no action worthie of their bread. 
W hat ſhould I ſpeake of pal Phyſicions? 
Who as Fiſmenus non na aut w 
( ( Vponawagerthat his friend had laid) 
Nr de to liue ina priuie a whole yeare: 
So are they hir de for lucre and for gaine, 
All their whole life to ſmell on excrements. 
il. Sammer. Very true, for I haue heard it for a — 
_ atime and oft, Fare. 07 fatiduw fab, he ſtinkes like a 17 
6 
Winter, Innumerable monſtrous praſtiſes, 
__ Hath loytring contemplation brought forth more, 
 Whichr'weretoo long particular to recite : 
Suffice they all conduce ynco this end, 
To baniſn labour, nguriſh lothfulneſle, - 
Pamper vp luſt, deuiſe newfangled ſinnes. 
Nay I will iuſtifiethere is no vice, 
Vhich learning and vilde knowledge brought not in, 
Or in whoſe praiſe ſome learned haue not wrote, 
The arte of murther Machiauel hath pend: . 
WMhore dome hath Quid to vphold her thrones 
Aud Aretine of late in Italie, 
Whoſe Certgiana toucheth bawdes cheir trade. 
Glutronie Epicurus doth defend, 
And bòoleæs of th arte of keric confirme: 
Of which Platina hath not writ the leaſt. 
Drunkenneſſe of his good bel f it 5 
Ilath teſtimoniall from where he was 1 PF | 
That pleaſant worke de artebibendl, | = 
A drunken Dutchman ſpued outfew yeares ſince: 
Nor wanteth ſloth (although ſloths plague bee want) 
His paper pillers for to leane ypon 
The praiſe of nothin pleades his orthineſſe, | 
Follie Eraſmus ſets a flouriſh on, "a 
-F or OS. a bald — haue ue forgo, 35 
Patche 


Y | J „ 


6 * n * *—é— 
. 


| wy Teen 
& Patchevp a pamphlezreperininge 


| Slouenrie Grobianus magnifieth.3 
Sodomitrie a Cardinall commends, 
And Ariſtotle neceſſatie deemes. 
In briete all bookes, diuinitie exc 
Are nought but tales of the diuels lawes, 
Poyſon wrapt vp in ſugred words, 
Nlans pride, damnations props, the worlds abuſe: * 
Then cenſure (good my Lord) what — are " | 
If they be peſtilent dente in a ſtate ey 0 
He is vnſit to ſit at ſterne of 
That fauours ſuch as will o rethroin his ſtate: 
Bleſt is that goucrament where no arte thriues, 
Vor pepuli, von Dei: _ 
The vulgars voice, it is che voice of God. 


non differentia : 
The vulgar haue no learning, wit, nor ſence. 
Themiſtocles hauing ſpent all his time 
In ſtudie of Philoſophie and artes, 
And noting well the vanitie of them, 
| Wiſhe _ repentance,for his follie paſt, 
Some would reach him th arte of obliuion, 
How to forget the arts that he had learnd. 
And Cicero, whom e alleadg d before, 
(As ſaith Valerius) ſtepping iuto old age, 
Deſpiſed le othed eloquence. 
Naſo, that could peake nothing but pure verſe, 
And had more wit chen words to vtter it, 
And words as choiſe as euer Poet had, 
Ciuide and exclaimdein bitter agonie, 
When knowledge hade d his chaſte mind, 5 
| de, . Tee, 
| Sedtrepidas acies, & fers 74 ſequi, 
| Yonthatbe wiſe, and euer meane to 
0 ſtudie not theſe toyes we 18 vic, 
3 
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| Yet Tully ach Now ef conſllues in als v9 rate gon cries, 
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But follow armes, and waite on barbarous warres; 
Loung men, yong boy es, beware of Schoolemaſtert, 
They will infect you, marre: you, bleare your cyes:; | 
They ſeeke to lay the curſe of God on ou, | 
Namely confuſion of languages, | | 18 


|.  _Wherewiththoſe that the towre of Bebe! built, 
LE Accurſed were in the worldes infancie. 

L Latin, it was the ſpeechof Infidels. = 
Legique kathnoughttotayin true cauſe, * 


P Philoſophieiscunolitiet 


EF: - Fill Sammer. Out vpon it, 


And Socratet was therefore ur to death, 
1 Onely for he was a Pluloſopher: N 

Abharre, contemne, deſpile, theſe damned ſnares, LY 
it, who would be a Scholler? not I, 


. I promiſe you: my minde alwayes gaue me, tlus learning was 
uch a filthy thing , which made me hate it ſo as I did: When! 

= Hos | ſhould haue beene at ſchoole, conſtruing Batte,wi fili, mi fili, mob 
Batte, Iwascloſe vnder a hedge, or vnder a barne wall, playing 
7 ö je t ſpanne Counter, or Iacke in a boxe my waſter beat me, 
my father beat me, my mother gaue me bread and butter, yet 
all this would not make me a ſquitter- book e. It was my deſti- 
nie, I thanke her as a moſt courteous goddeſſe, that ſhee hath 
not caſt me away vpon gibridge , O, in what a mightie vaine 
am I now againſt Horne-bookes! Here before all * compa- 
= LES nie, I prof e my ſelfe an open enemy to Inke and eker Ile 
male it good vpon the Accidence body, that In ſpeech is the 
diuuels Pater noſter: Nou nes and Pronounes, I pronounce 
- you as traitors to boyes buttockes, Syntaxis and Proſodia, you 
are tormenters of vit, & good for nothing but to get a ſchoole- 
. maſter two pence a weeke, Hang copies, flye out phraſe books, 
let pennes be turnd to picktooths: boa les, cards & dice, you are 
- ©  }\chetruchiberat{citcer, Ne ne de be . 
| I ue, 


= 
2 


Samer. Wmter, with patience vnto my griete, 
I.! haue attended thy inuectiue tale? 
| If 3 5 much vntruetk wit neuer ſhadowed: 


aiuſt hex owne bowels thou Arti weapons turn it: 


| Le 


| Let none beleeue chee, that will euer thrige? 4 
Words haue their courſe, tlie winde blo yes here! it lits 
He erres alone, in error that perſiſts. 3 
For thou gainft Aurum no ſuc 8 talk il, 
I graunt, his ouet-ſeer thou ſha 
His tre aſurer, protector, and his Kalk, 
He ſhall do nothing wirhout thy conſent; 
Prouide thou for his weale, and his content. 
Winter, Thanks, gracious Lord: ſo Ile diſpoſe of ue, „ 
Az it ſhall not repent you of your giſt. [> |} HHP 
 Aw:#mne, Ou ſuch couditious no crowne wil Irake, | „ 
I challenge Vinter for my enemie, WET 
A moſt inſaciate miſerable carle, . 
That, to fill vp his gar ners to the brim, . 
Cares not how he indammageth the na L N 
M bat pouerty he makes it to indure! 
He ouer- bars the chriſtall treames with ces 
That none but he and his may drinke of them: 1; „ 
„ e a fowle * — ha 4 „ 
x Hard craggie wayes, and yncouth ery paths „ 
— ne * b enters may ſlide and fall: 
Who quaketh not, that heareth bur his name? 
O, but two ſonnes he hath, worſe then himſelfe, 


Chriſtmas the one, a pinch-back cutthroate churle; Ff 
That keepes no open houſe, as he ſhould do, 21-14 
Delighteth in no gamearfellowſhi » AF LH ET 1 
Lues no good deeds, and hatetht I 
Bue ftterhina corner ming Crabbes, | 0 {1.4 
Or coughing o'ce a warmed pot of Ale: +} N 
Bach- winter tir other, that s his none ſweet boy, | 114 
Wbo like his fathertakethin all points, z 2 2 
An elfe it is, compact of enuious pride, A 7 q 


/ © | Amiſcreant,bornefora to men. 
A monſter, that deuoureth he meetes: 
Were but his father dead, ſo he would raigne 


Teahe would go goodneereyt dealeby fu „ 
| Ts; 7 || 


2 A * 
4 den ee ee . boy 
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5 ; pe when his fi re wasturned to an Ore, 


' Whenthathi 
Fearing leſt he . deathagaine, 
As he came from an Oxe tobe aman, 
Wild that his body ſpoylde of couerture, 
Should be caſt foortli into the oper 
5 _ . and Rauen, to deuoure at will, / 
. if they bare euery ane of chem, 
Abdul 


Vutill his weeds be roued;with ny Hole, 
Is not for any ſeede, or tillage fir. 

He muſt be purged that hath ſurfeitedt 
1 
EF mult be f e, 
Etre they . Ul 
| _ | For oucrbarring of the ſtreameswith Ice; = 
Who locks notpoylon from his childrens taſte? 
When Winter taigner, the water is ſo colde, 


T * * batkerhcir * in * colde ſtreams, 


. 1 vngratious f | ane, 


— his father dealt: 


edily ſuatcht vp his ſoucraignrie, - 
ym t himſelfe a king without controwle, 


Sort out, ſeuen end de de and gone, 


Nabucbodamszer came to lus ſhape againe, 
And diſpoſſeſt him ofthe regiment?: 
Which my prince no little grecuing at, 


— ſhortly after dide, 


fieldes, 


of his fleſh into their neſts, 


6255 He would not riſe, to trouble him in . 
1 Fill Summer, A bre forme, and le lay my lit ar, be | 
75; oa wasa Caualicreanda good fell | | | 


| 6 


Winter, Pleaſcth your honor, all he fayes, is fall, 


- For my owne part! oue good husbandrie, 
But hate diſhonourable couetize, 
Loouth ne're aſpires | 


de et, 


to vertues perk 
and ſo the earth, 


Till his wilde oatesche ſowne : 


urfciced wich Summer 25 


That it is poyſon, preſent death tothoſe 


The | 


2 Teams 


The ſlipptier that wayes are vnder vs, 

The better it makes vs. to heed our ſteps, 

And looke ere we preſume too raſhly on: 

Iichat my ſonnes haue misbehau d themſelues, 

A Gods name let them anſwer t fore my Lord. 
Autumne. Now I beſeech your honor it may be ſo. 
Sammer. With all my heart: Yertwaonus, go for chem: 
Wil Smomer. This ſame Harry Boker is ſuch a neceſſar 


low to go on arrants, as you ſhall not finde in — le is i 
pitty buthe thould haue another 1 arrow, if it be bur for FP 


croſſing the ſtage, wich his cap on. 
Sammer. To vearie out the time vutill they come, 
Sing me ſome dolefull ditty to the Lute, 


That may W my neereapproching deb. fl 


5 The Song. 
Adieu, farewell carths bliſſe, 
This world vncertaine is, 
Fond are yes luſtfull ioyes, 
Death proues them all but toe s, 
None from his darts can flye, 
Jam ſick, muſt che. 
ord baue MCTCy on VS. 


Rich men, cruſt not in wealth, 
Cold cannot buy you health, 
Pbiſick lune muſt de, 
Allcbings, to end are . 
The plague full ſwift goes hye, 
Tam ſick, Imuſt dye, 
| Lord baue 2 on VS, 


Which wrinckles will deuoure, 


Brigbeneſſe 


. Tam ſick, Imuſt dye, 


Hlileauen is our herita e, 
1 Po ef 


2 


P ; af wilt 
Weng . 


alls om the ayre, 
Queenes haue died yong, and faire, 


15 Duſt bath cloſde Helens e. e. 
Tan ſick, Imuſt dye, ll 


Tord baue mercy on bs. 


= IE Strengeb ſloopes vntorhe graue, 


Wormes feed on Hector brauc, 


Swords my not fig be with fare, CE 
Earth ſtill bolds pe her gate, 


Come, come, che bells do crye. 


Lordbave mercyon 2 


Po, 17, ir with his wantonneſſe, 
Tiſtcthdeathsbitterneſ) ſc, 
FHF Hlelscexecutioner, + 


FTath no cares for fo aß 


5 bat vaine art can reph. 
Tan ſick, I muſt dye, 


Lord hauc Mercy c on Vs. 


Haſte therefore eche degree, | 
To welcome deſtiny : * 


Tai Tusche „ 
| Lordhaemercyonys. 


— „„ Gina hak ene 5 

Will Summer, Lord have mY on vs, how lamentable tis! | 4 

| FVertunonns, New oy edt broughs you 15555 

Es ou ſent mee for. MEE: 

\. Will Sima, Wha fiſt chouthaſt thou wade a good batch? 41] 

| Ipraythee giue mee anewloate,, _ 1 78 
, Summer, Ch ho chaicerhou coor nozasthe reſt, 3 
Accompanied with ſome muſi qpſencionge, - N 5 

A merry Carroll would have gra thee well, SS 


Thy anceſtors baue f dit ä e 


latterworldthatſees ewith a at fr WE: 
| in thoſe ſports more then they could. . 
Samer. What, is t againſt thy conſcience for to ſing? g 
| © Chriſtmas, No nor to ay, by my troth, if I may get a good | [ 


| bargaine, | | 1 f 
| "Summer, Why, chou ſhonld'f ſpend, thou ſhould not * 
| Care to get. Chriſtmas is god of hoſpirality, JS 
| * Chriſtmas. So will he neuer be of g huſbandey. I may | et: cn. 
fa to you, there is many an old I = ee NCC 
of faſmion. $0 is the god of hoſpitality. n 
Sammer. What reaſon canſt thou giue he ſhould be lefe? - 
: Chriſmas, No other reaſon 2 Bo? 
too many du nils are infectiou A mans belly was not made 
| fora poudring beefe tub: to feedethe poore twelue dayes, & 
let them ſtarue Ache yeare af er world bueftrerch our the „ 
1 guts wider then they hos d be, & ſo makefamine a bigger den „ 
] ore, I ſhould kill an ore, & haue 


[ Þ their bellen gigs head 
| fome fuchfellowas RR XR” A 


No almes but thy ſincke carries from thy hc 5 
. / Pisser. And I can tell you thar's as plentifull almes for 
"4 { — 


r 
. Scindners un will 

0 like the Sybarites,do nothing all one yeare, burbid EW | 
againſt the next yeare , The ſcraping of trenchers you clue 
uVould put a man 2 no charges. It is not a hundreth pound a 
| yeare would ſerue the ſcullions in diſhclours, M y Boule ſtands 
ben vaults, it will fall if it be ouer-loden with a multitude. Be- 
- fades, haue you never read of a city that was vnderminde and 
At by Mom les ? So, ſay Ikeepe holpitalitie, and a whole 
> dh, op ers bid me to dinner cuery day, what with making 
es, when they thanke me their going away , arid ſecling 
— — . handſomly ontheir backes, they would ſhake as 


4 many lice on the ground, as were able to 8 my houſe, 


and vndoe me vtterly: lt is their prayers would builde it againe, 
ilit were ouerthrowne by this vermine, would it? I pray, who 
begun fesſting, and gourmandixe firſt, but Sardanapalus, Nero, 
_ He, poabalns, Commedss,tyrats whorematters, vnchrifts? Some 5 
call them Emperours, but reſpe no crow nes, but crownes in 
7 up e. Any ma may weare a ſiluer croune, that hath made a 

eld, & loſt but a peece of his braine pan. And to. 
ES ou plaine, your golden crownes are little better in lube 5 

ſtance, and many times got after the ſame ſort, T 

| Summer. Grolle-headed { ot, how light he makes offtare! 


? i jt Autumne, Who e e. not on ſtars when they are fallen 
Wo talkech not of ſtates, when the are dead? Jo, 


A foole conceits no further then he ſees, 

|. He hath no ſcence of ought, but what he feeles, 
_ Chriſimas, 1,1 „. wile men ou, come to begge 21 fuck 

| fooles doores as we de. 
 Autumnr. Thou ſhutſt thy dore, how ſhould ve beg of thee 


e. 


czas the ſheriftes tub to them of Newgate, | 
Antamne, For tealtsthou keepeſt none,cankers thou feedſl: 4 
The wormes will curſe thy fleſh another day, 

| Becauſe? it yeeldeth them no fatter pray. 
„ e What wormes do another day I care e not, but lle 
be ſworne vpon a whole uin of 2 Beere, |! 9 
ue 


„„ al ; „ 4 
es. ci. — — =y — ü 1 — 3 —— —— — * N 
, 
- 4 — 
? Li 


haue a worme- eaten 4 like a Purk uant, while I lk Feaſts JI 
ere butpuffing vp of the fleſh, the purueyers for diſeaſes, tra- 
uůcll, coit, time ill ſpear, O, it were à trim tlung to ſend, as the 
| Rowaxes did, round about the world for prouiſion for one bau- 
guet. 1 mult rigge ſhips to Sams for Peacocks , to Paphos for 
| Pigeons,to Anfiris for Oyſters, to Phaſes fot Phelants, to Ara 
Lia for Phanixes, to Meander tor Swans, to the Orcades for 
Geeſe, to Phrigis for Wood coc ks, to Mata for Cranes, tothe 
Iſle of Man for Puffins, to In bracie tor Goates, to 7'artole tor 
Lawpreys, to Egypt for Dates, to p Spainefor Cheſtnuts and all 
for one feaſt. 
Wl Summer.O ſir, you need oon oc may buy them at Lone, 


don better cheape, 
Cris. Liberalitas ltberalitate peris , loue me a little and 


4 i 
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8 love me long : our fecte muſt haue wherewithall to feede the 
flones, . walles of wooll to keepe out the colde tar , 


beſie ech our warme blood, our doores mult haue barres , ut 
dubbicrs muſt laue buttons, Item, tor an olde ſword to ſcrape 
_  theſlones before the dore wich che half ce for ſtitchin . 
nà vodden tanckard that was burit. Theſe e 
empty the conduit and a mans coffers at once. Not a Porter 
chat brings a man a letter, but will haue his penny. I am afraid 
to keepe paſt one or two ſeruants, leaſt hungry knaues they 
| Mould rome; and thoſe l keepe, I warrant 1 do not pamper 
vp too luſty, Tkeepe them vader with red Herring and poore 
lohn all the yeare long. I haue dambd vp all my chinuuestor 

een I burne nothing but ſmall cole) my * bouſe ſhould 5 

be ſet on ſire with the ſmoake. Iwill not deny, but once in Aa 
1 dozen yeare when there is 8 reat rot of ſheepe , and I know / 
not what to do with them, 1keepe open houſe for all the beg-- | _ | 
ger, in ſome of my out-yardes y warry they muſt bring bread . 
wirh them, lam no Baker. „ 
i Sammer. ne you s and haue choughr no LT 


ſcorneeoſerue their prenaſhips td ana 1:71 0801-48 
Sammer, Winters is this thy ſonnet how he talkes2 Ol ob 


| Winter, I am his father eve CNV» 
3 4 Wes! | | | i 


_ — 
* 
, 1 
2 — _ 
— 
* 


Summers laſt will 


| Burorherwiſe Teoghd excuſchisfault, 
. Summer. Chriſtmas, Itell thee plaine, thou art a (auige, 
3 of | And wertnotthatweloue thy father well, 
res ſhouldit haue felt, u hat long to Auarice, - 
It is the honor of Nobility, „ 
To keepe high dayes an ſolemne feſtiuals: rods 
Then, to ſet their magnificence to view, 2 
| Tofrolick open with their fauorites, 
And vſetheit neighbours with all curteſie, 
When thou in huggar mugger ſpend'it ch y wealth. 
Amend thy maners,breathe thy ruſty gold: - 


5 Bounty will win thee loue, when thou art old, 1 
WilSummer, I, that bounty would I faine meete, to borrow 


1 wen of, he is fairely bleſt now a dayes, that ſcapes blowes 
2, 3 begges. eee. goe together in the 
. 3 rule: there is no giuihg but with — of re ſto- 
| ringrah Benedicite,well is he hath no neceſſitie of gold ne of ſu- 
ſiſtenance; ſlowe good hap comes by chance zflattery belt fares, 
ere dut idle wares; faire words want giuing hads; the Leto 
= brgs thar hath no lands;fie on thee thou ſcuruy knaue, tat haſt 
nought, and yet goeſt braue; a priſon be thy death 2 bogs or b 'ba 
Hangs all ſaue the head, | ; 
Summer, Back-winter, Rand foorth. 
_ Vertum, Stand forth ſtad forth, hold vp your head ſpeak out "i 
Back winter. What, ſnould I ſtand? or whether, ſhouldI go? 
Sammer. Autumne accuſeth thee of ſundry crime, 
. ee heere thou art to cleare, or to confeſſe. 
=: - — Wich thee, or Autumne, laue I nought to do: : 
I Would you were both hanged face to face. Ut, 
FF | Summer, Is this the reuerence that thou o ſt to Ve? | 
. Back-wimer, Why note what art thou? 2 . 
|  Stakthoualwayesliuc? | 
=: |  Autwne, It is the verieſt Ye Ic in Chriftendaws, 
Winter, That's for ho barkes ac ſachaknaue as thou. 


My, Would I could barkethe ſus ne out of 5.405 
Tome bene and duet to frozen Meteore, Ft s 
| F And 


g 


TF 


might i 
t 
E As fell the deluge on TIT 


e 
I hate the a ge env 1 the yeare, 
Andwhat fo ere bring mankinc ood. 
O that my lookes were ightning to bla kues! 
Would I wich thunder preſently might dye, 
So might ſpeake in thunder, to ſlay men. 


Earth, it Icannot iniure thee enough, 


ile birethee with my teeth, Ile ſeratch thee thus, 
Ile beate downe the partition with my heeles, 
Which asa . and thee. 
Spirits, come tis knock oth 
One that — tlie world, farre —— then you: 

Dome vp in millions, millions are to ſew, 
Jo execute the malice I intend, . 
ieee o ſcelusinenditum,O —— 
ing Hecube,whoſe hollow eyes i 
Son ar to fiftic ſorrowes at one time, 

That midwife to ſo many murderswas, 

Vide halfe the execrations that thou dooſt. 


| Back-winter, More I wil vſe, if more I may preuaile: | 


gegen tay Tos 0-7 1 167g 
ut when to ; 
Winter is milde, his ſonne is —.— 1 ſterne. 
Omid could well-yyrite of tytran: 
When he was baniſhe to en 


1e. 


| Wincergimpriſon him in thy darke Cell, 
Or with the windes, in bellowing caues of braſſe, 
Let ſterne Hipporlates locke him vp ſafe, 

Ne re to 
Want lt 


de thee in thy 


Sammer. And haniſſit be thou fro my fertile bounds: 


— an 
to ay 


ui; 


regiment. 
e Iwill * 9 thy Ae to ſupplant: | 


* 


V 


| My facher I will quickly freezeto de 
And then ſole Monarch will I fit and thinke, 


- Quire, But you will ne're haue any ward-robe wit while you 
| hve, I pray you holde the booke well, we be noc monplus in the | 


Ny laſt will, which 1 will chat youperforme: 
My crowne [ haue diſpoſde already of, 
f N Ite m, [ giue my wither ed flowers and herbes, 
Vnto dead corſes, for to decke thein with, 
Mi ſhady wales to great ment ſeruitors, 


My long dayes to bond men, an 


Mi murmuring ſprings, muſicians of ſweete ſleepe, 
To murmuring male-contencs,with their well tun 


11111 * „ T—— _—_—— 
22 — 


Summers Lit will 
kly freezeto death, 


How I may baniſh thee, as thou dooſt me. 
Winter, | [ce my downetall written in his browes : 


| Conuay him hence, to his aſsigned hell. 
Fathers are giuen to loue their ſonnes too well. 
 Wul Summer. No by my troth, nor mothers en am ſure 


> 
1 


I could neuer finde it. This Back-winter playes a rayling part to 
no purpoſe, my ſmall learning findes no reaſon for it, except as 


a Back- inter or an after winter is more raging tempeſtuous, 


and violent then the beginning of Wiuter, lo he brings hin in 
ſtamping and raging as if he were madde, when his father is a 
ĩolly milde quiet olde man, and ſtands ſtill and does nothing. 
The court accepts of your meaning; you might haue writ in 
z the margent of your plav · boote, Let there be a fe ve ruſhes 


laide inthe place where Bach winter [hall cuarble, for feare of 


raying his eloathes: or ſet do Ane, Enter Back nnter, wich his 


boy, bringing abruſh after hun, to take offthe duit if need re- 


latter end of the plays | _ 3 
Sommer. Thus is the laſt ſtroke, my toungs clock muſt ſtrike, 


1 | 


Who ia their maſters thadowes walke ſecure, 


NMI pleaſant open ayre, and fragrantimels, 
To Croyden and the grounds abutting round, 


My heate and warmth bee labourers, 
d priſoners, 


1 
4 


My ſhort nights to young married ſoules, 


My drought and tlurſt, to drunkards quenchleſſe throates, 
My fruites to Aatumne my adopted heire, N 


de cares, 
Channel 
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Channerdi in a ſweete 1 
Do lull their eares aſleepe, 


uaterzaine, 1-1 
ning themſelues, 2-1 


And finally, O words, no clenſe your courſc, 
. Vato Eliza that moſt ſacred Dame, El 
W hom none but Saints and Angels oughtto name; 
eat 


All my faire dayes remaining, 1 b 
To 5 Fang her till ſhe be return 
Autumne, I charge thee, vhen that lam dead. 
Be preſt and n. at her beck, A144 
| Preſent her with thy goodlieſt ripened fruites, | e 
Vnclothe no Arbors where ſhe euer fate, 1 
Touch not a tree, thou thinkſt ſhe may palle by. | 
And Winter with thy wrythen froſtieface, 
Smoothe vp thy viſage when thou lookſt on her, 
Thou neuer lookſt on ſuch bright maieſtie : : 
A charmed circle draw about her court, 
Wherein warme dayes may Iu owe no cold come, 
On ſeas let winds make warre, notvexcherreft, 
yy incloſe her bed, thought flye! her breſt, 
_ acious Queene,though Summer pine . 
t thy flouriſhing ſtand at a ſtay, 
Fat droupe this vniuerſals aged frame, 
E re any malady thy ſtrength ſhould tame: 
Heauen raiſe vp pillers to vphold thy hand, 
Peace may haue ſtill his temple in tl land. 
Loe, J haue ſaid, this is the totall ſumme. 
Autumne and Winter, on our faithfulneſſe, 
For the performance I do builde, | 
Farewell, my friends, Summer bids you farewell, 
Archers, — bowlers,all my followers, 
Adieu and dwell with defolnina, 
Silence muſt be your maſters — * 

Slo marching thus, diſcend I to the feends. 
Weepe heauens, mourne earth, here Summer ends, 
Heere the Satyres and Wood-nimphes carry him 

out, ſaxing 4; be came in. | 
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worthy of a Plaudite for pray- 
ne Letany? they are poore 
ue beſtowed great labour in 


Mm 


2 


| *" ſuites, Youmay do well to warme your hands with clapping, 
before you go to bed, and ſend them to the tauerne wich merry 
beer « hearts, Here is a pretty boy comes with an Epilogue, to get 
e bey him audacity. 1 pray you lic (Ull a little, and heare kim lay his N 

eb an leſſon without booke, It is a good boy, be not afraide, turne 
3 _ thy face to my Lord, Thou and I wall play at poutch, to mor- 
toi morning for abreakfaſt, Come and ſit on my knee, and 
25 lle daunce thee, if thou canſt not indüre to ſtand, — |» 
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The Epilogue. 


Liſfes a Dwarffe, and the prolocutor for the Grecian, 


" to youfromthe Cranes; Co or Kings are no 
better) certaine humble Animals, called our Actors, 
commend them ynto you; who,what offence they haue com- 
mitte d, | know not( except it be in purloy ning ſome houres out 
of times tteaſury, that might haue beene better imployde; but 


by me (the agent for their imperſections) they humbly craue 


pardon, if happily ſome of their terines haue trodde awrye, or 


their tongues llumbled vnwittingly on any mans content. In 
much Corne 1s fome Cockle; in a heape of coyne heere and 


tliere a peece of Co per z wir hach his dregs as well as wine; 
words their waſte, luke his blots, euery ſpeech his Parentheſis, 
Poetical fury, as well Crabbes as Sweetings for his Summer 
frutes. Nemo ſapit omnibus boris. Their folly is deceaſed, their 


feare is yet liuing. Nothing can kill an Aﬀe but colde: coldle 
entertainement, diſcouraging ſcoffes, authorized diſgraces, + | 


may kill a whole litter of young Alles, of them leere at once, 
that haue traueld thus farre in impudence, onely in 
a ſunning in your ſmiles. The Romanes dedicated a 


7 


it ſhooke them ſo: and ancther, to Ill fortune in Ex 


a Mountaine in Roome , that it ſhould not plague them ar 
Cardes and Dice, Your Graces frownes are to them ſhaking 


feuers, your leaſt diſfauours, the greateſt ill fortune that may 
betide them. They can builde no Temples, but themſelues 
and their beſt indeuours, with all proſtrate reuerence, they 
| here dedicate and offer vp, wholy to your ſeruice, Sis bonus, O 
+  fehxquernis, To make the gods merry, the cœleſtiall clowne 


Lute, and daunſt a limping Gallyard in owes ſtarrie hall. 
— 5 I'3;- | To 


&. 


gaue me leaue that ama Pigmee, to doe an Emballage 


to ſix 
Manes ded emple 
to the feuer quartane, thinking it ſome great God, becauſe 


Vulcan tun'de his polt foote, to the meaſures of Apolloes 


4 : wo AM a — LI 
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____ x _ Summers laſt will Eb 
Toomal rene vn 
i ers, ham- | 


to heauen, a number of rude/ulcans, vnweldy ſpeak 
| |» mer-headed clownes (for ſo it pleaſeth them in modeſtie to 
nmmnnaame themſelues) haue ſet their deformities to view, as it were 
\ ina daunce here before you, Beate with their wants, lull me- 
Alancholie aſleepe with their abſurdities, and expect hereafter 
better fruites ot their induſtrie. Little creatures often terriſie 
rt beaſts: the Elephant flyeth from a Ramme; the Lyon 
tdtroma Cock and from fire; the Crocodile from all Sca-fiſh, 
the Whale from the noyſe of parched bones; light toyes chaſe 


great cares. The great foole I hathj marde the play: Good 
= - _ night, Gentlemen; I go, let him becarryed away, EZ] 
oo © -  WilSmmmer, Ist true Iacka | | 
ire as this coate is too ſhortfor me, all the Points of your h 
for this are condemnde to my pocket, if you and I ere lay at 
ſpanne Counter more, Valete , ſpectatores, pay for thi ſpore | 
With a Plaudite, and the next time the winde blowes from 
c.orner, we will make you ten times as merry, — EE 
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